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B49 [Ince the Impreſsion of Plays, is [0 
mRZ much the lows he ij 
FP hat few or none have been Atled, 
Which fail to be diſplay'd in Print ;, where 
they [eem to put 0n the greater formality of 
Authors, while perhaps thus appearing, di- 
veſted of the life of Atton, Which gave ao 
ſmall yarniſh to their frgures, they Fofer 4 
more ſevere Correftion from the Reader : 
Notwithſtanding Which diſadvantage, I 
have Adventur d tobe Companion in the Im- 
preſsion of this Poem. And indeed 1 think it 
ſomermpudence to hazard the Reader xs be- 
ing, leſs Gentle than Spefators ; the Preſs 

being in ſome manner the Stages T yring- 
Az Houſe, | 


= .* 
—2 ———__ CC an. th. ata 


The Epiſtle, 
Houſe, where all Ornaments are thrown off, 
ſave native deſign and Langnage. And if 
this Poem, either for Gravety or weight of 
Argument, or deepneſs of Intreque (the 
friue S oul and G enns of the $ tage ) has FE 
ceived (when Kepreſented there) any grate- 
ful Acceptation from the Fudicions, Who 
paſs few Enormities undiſcerned.,and there- 
fore beſt able to take Plays in their higheſt 
Magnirudes, to them I am obliged to pre- 
ſent it thus publiſhed. Not inſenſible what 
diſadvantage it may receive, paſsing in the 
World on naked fect of cr 3 With other 
Works that have their meaſures adored 
With T rappings of Rhime, which how'ere 
they have ſucceeded in wit or deſign, is ftill 
thought muſick, as the Heroick Tone now 
goes: But whether ſo natural toa Play, 
(that ſhould moſt nearly imitate, in ſome 
Caſes onr familiar Converſe) the Fudicious 
may eaſily determine. But here I'vould not 
be thought to detra# from any that have 
been Conſiderably welcom'd on the Stage in 


this 


TheEpiſtle, 
this Garbe 5 J##6CC many..Excellent Pens, 


- . 


and. Hononrable *Perſons,, have thoaght fit 


to ſpend. ſome T reaſure.of their Muſes in 
Compoſutions- of -thrs kind. The other .ex- 
tream Which deſerves. ſome.Refietiion;. 
and Wwhichfar more debaſes the Dignity of 
the Stage, 1s that of \Farce ox Scommatick, 
Plays, which :ihas ſotichled. ſome la'e Aus. 
diences,With I know not What kindof Follity; 
that true Comedy is fool d ont of Connte- 
nance, andinſftead of Humor and Wit, (the 
Stages moſt Legitimate iſſue) leaves it to 
the inheritance of Changlings. No leſs 
eArticke ſeems to many, the wreſting in of 
Dances , when unnatural and improper to 
the bu/ineſ's of the Scene and Plot, as if by 
an unintelligable Charm of their Muſes, the 
Adors were like Faires Conjur d up, that 
the Play might vaniſh in a Dance. Yet 
leaſt I ſeem too much to carp at the delights 
of others, ( ſince Plays are but Diver ſfjons 
in What kind ſoever underſtood) I willingly 


wave this unneceſſary Excurſion ; deſiring 
the 


FE b 


The Epiſtle. 


the Reader to think it meant rather an 
Apology for my own: In reſped it had not 
this kind entertainment, .and not aviolent 
Stemmine, againſt the Tide of Applauſe, 
that fo favourably hai brought Plays of this 
ſort of Trimming, and Lading to an An- 
chor on the Stage, Where I leave them to 
their Spefators, as T do this here to the 
Readers impartial Reception, 


Farewell. 


- 
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THE PROLOGUE 


_ 


TO THE 


SURPER | 


VS $ new made | we tas ex) om Take Sea, 


Fear makes 'em think each Wave a Storm they-ſee, 

mI& And when Arriv'd, at che Appointed Land , 
Sx Miſtrult the Shoar, is ſome devouring Sand :. 

So here our Poet; having broughe his Play 

Unto the Stage, the Mules faral Bay. 

__ wart Coalt, he ? 5 $þ moſt a» Steer ; 

Doubting his Danger wi anding here. 

Bur this fame Iech of Wir, ſo fain would thrive ; 

Juſt as ſome Merchanes, (till with Lofles {trive , 

That no ſucceſsleſs Voyage made before, 

Writers forewarns from Coming to this Shoar. 

Who though here Beggar'd, ſtill Deſign and Try 

How to deſerve, or get a Charity. 

Bur in Good faith, 'tis held as hard a Task 

To pardon Wir, as Give to Alfthar Ask. 

For here's the Difference, and the Danger coo, 

Wants will Prefume, bur Wir's oft poor trom you, 

Ir. theſe Extreams, 'tis Difficult to ſay 3 

Which is molt ſafe, a Good, or Bad, new Play. 

Since 'tis his Danger, now who ere does wrt, 

To want a Pitty, orta meet a Spire, 

Such ftrang Antipathies we well may fear, 

Both from your Ulings, and our Authors here ; 

Yer I dare ſwear, He'l Count it his Good Hap.,. 

Though Envy (trike, if All of you will Clap. 


Drammarcus 


G2; {S46SS664:4 2266 
Dram matis Perſonz. 


Amocles. An uſurper, * 
D Djopylius, His Sou, 
| | The jg wy wis'd like a wy UR- 


» 4 @@ | the name of iarbas./ 
| Clcomenes, A ey noble Perſon. 
Demaratus, |, A Sicilian noble and worthy Senator's, 
Parmcalo. His Son; 
s © Hugo. A Paraſite and Creature of the Uſurpers, 
| Proclus. | 
y Strato, Commanders under the Uſurper. 
. Alexius. L vet 
=" Commanders nnd,r the 
Scrophilus. 3 Kſurpers Son. 
Arisba, A Moor, and Servant to' King Cleander. 
Senators. | 
Attendants, 
Souldicrs. 


The names of the Women, 


313% An African = that prefer 
Clalanthe, The Kings Sifter,, 
Ladics. | 


The: Scene Sicily, 


BEE:  OOVETTPD ova 


ACTUS PRIMUS: 


Scena | Peru 1ma. 


 . 
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— 
_——( 
S — ——  _ —— O00 i... 


Cannot expound the Riddle. | 
T7. Sex, It is a Trick, ſome new Device to 
| us. 

2. Sen, 1 cannot telf: Trwants aPrefident:” 
Reſign his Power and Greatnefs, at 7 time, 
When every Stratagem'has had Succeſs, 
And all things 9p ro is Ambion 

Ir puzles me, 
Dema. 1 wiſh he were in earneſt. 
1. Sen, If his Inclinations'be for a private Life, 
He ſhall have my Vote; and let him make 
What haſt he will tothe other World 
2. Sen, If it were in my \I would lend him 
A Lift to Heaven, and that's more Charity | 
Than he deſerves, when the Accompts; are caſt berween us» *© 


Enter Culonrh Strato, av « Solydier. 
Soul. What ſhall we do, Colonel? they ſay 
We are like to be Disbanded too. 
= 


Str, 1s there no Hemp ? Go 
I, Sen, This is nov the 
; Sr, Tour Servant Gemdedibin © & 


2, $», 


(23 


2x St», Noble Colonel, you are melancholy. 


Dew, A rom of our Cure. ARA MW 
Ba foe By ned You $6 CuG 3: : tdY, 
Will novuake my ing fora thouſand roms... | $1 


a are 
LE banda 7 hv 45 4 could well you, ” fot 1 % ne} 
You lyefiow £ _ But vewo'ye nk | 


You are like to have a fine time on't. [Exir, 
Dem, Tlike this well. ; 
I, 2x d Another diſcompos'd td, vo | , 


Emer Alexius. 


Dem. 1am acquainted with him Coldnels - | © a 
Alex. My grave Senator ; Hark! - you promis'd 
Me a Kindneſs ; We may be —_ if 


Groeralhold bis 
Be marching off ſhortly, 
Dem: * , | 
- Alex. To our old Trades a 
Ap Why, do yowbehkeve his © Excellency 
any Oe or et. to ley down his Command”; 
w_— Conſent : Are you norall & 
Lyanenc fig bing a at -— aha Tombe? | 
Weare. .. 
Fa Where he'l reſign his Conmilion io the 
7. Sex. Tis very range > 
Alex. And which is wcke | in & 24 Opinion, 


— - - - <y—. -- 


-0361Efm9U yh 


. Irwvill be true, And which is = owern<.r B DwF 


There's little hope the Army: will. be. | SO 2 
The Enemies ou on 'em) are all quiet, 


And we. that fought for this peace, mult Starve and. Stink,” = 


For ought 1 know, ſuddainly, 
—_— Nay, don 50: clear with us, and tell us. 
own hou $ yay + = 

Alex, By the Word of an Officer 

Dem. Who'll take it? - | _ + 

Alex, 1f youcarrot take my Wot, to what paipole 
Should I anſwer no queſtion? Why-Ifle rel. you, .. ' 
And you ſhall judge your ſelves, what will 
Become of him x eſe to gays APE hath. _ 
Drunk nothing but Water, Ea bu 
Talk'd- nothing but Religion, = now and th 


IJ 
.C 4 .$ (« 


" & I. . 
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(3) 

Into a long Fit of Prayer, that ſignifies nothing: _ 
If theſe b5 no Progr ofticks of/a falling General, 
Then would I had all my Arrears. 

Daw, Why ? for your comforts, the Senate may hold fir to keep 
The Army op Rill,and though the General lay down, ->-> - . 
'Tis not impoſſible to find another will take up. 
VVill it hurt yo to ive your Money ? | 

Alex. Nay, nay for my pert, I hall be contented, ſo | 
I be paid emonght a greet many more; £ ara. 
That ſhall be happy ts be retain'd'irr your Theughts, 


As men that dare empty their beſt wheres OE 
1. Sen, We have ience of your Valour Colonel. T'C. 
2. Sew, And ſhall it, $4 pa 
Alex, Your moſt humble Servant. Exit Alezius. 


Dew, What think you now ? 
1, Sen, My Faith fertles apace. 


Enter Cleoments. | 


Daw. 'Tis ers yew (lromenes, my Hearc 
Leaps to congratulate your ſafe 3: 
ALIA Von ” Ae ' 


Your Vifories were here 
Our Enemies in "rex | 
Cleo, And Dionyſous mar "i Triumph, 


I ſhall take an Opportunity after I have ſeen the 
_ General, to give you amore particular #ecom i 
Dem, One Word, Sir, We have Wonders re, that HASTY 
You expett not, {trange Revolutions. - | 
Cleo, How? 
Dem, I dare not tell you aloud, and it will ask Sew 9s 
Your ſtronge Faith, the General. PF hiffers afide. 
1.5en, He is a moſt Noble Gentleman, and has ay 
Preſerv'd the Honor of his Bamily, ep <- 
Ad fill maincain'dihis Current ear, uot mix 4 RS 
With foul rebellious Streams. A; CAE a 
2, Sen, 'Twas his Fortune to be abroad when | "x 3 
Damocles began his Fation here ; and, but lmce TD 


* 

And the Kings loſs engag'd with Dysnifim, --- , 14/46, 

Cleo, Bat that 1 now the WARY arid Lan Min 1 refit k mak 

Of good Demararny , A a 7 
Frere Fog: Ie 5 my Reaſ6s, : rug Wert 

Relign his intereſt in the Army? Se þ 4 


But who are thoſe approach us 'ith me Sy ? 


(4) 
Emer Higo and orhers, 


1, not this Hugs de Petra ? y;! 
Dem. The ſame :- O.ze that may write himſelf 
Kave General. 
Hwg?. My mo Noble Lord :- 1 know not whither I ſhoutd': 
Firſt deliver my Meſlage from the General, or 
id you Wellcom home trom my ſelf ? 
Bat cis manners to Obey his Excellence... 
Cleo. You preſerve your ingenious Humor Kill. ; 
Hug. Sir, | was Commanded to wait your Entrance into - 
The City ; and in the Generals name, to. 
Coasratulate your return. . 
| Cleo. He was ever gracious. | 
Hug. But that's not all, By his Command I am to Salute - 
Yoa by the Title of Grand Maſter of the great 
Caſtle of Syracuſe, which is a Signal Mark of 
His Confidence I will affure you : Leave off your Wonder, 
And Read there. | Delivers him a Commiſion, 
Cleo, It were 10 manners to diſtruſt his Act, . 
Or yoar Relations, who have always bee:1 
Rany to trath, Ct <3 ; 
#g. Ler me Kiſs thy rable Hand epon my own 
Fon «_. 6 ; If I haveatonul? yo.r Honor ſhall, 
Command it to your Service, 
1. Sen, If he have a Soul? he makes adoubt on't. 
Cleo, But "cis too great an henor to Cleomencs ; 
His goodneſs thus would prompt me to a worth; i 
Who finding'only ſome lire in me 
To ſerve his jaſt Commands,would quicken them 
To ſome becoming Atiop ; but my Duty 
Is not performed, till I wait upan him. 
Hug. And we ſhall attend you ; my good Lord, 
Demaran, and Gentlemen. ;- . [Exit Hugo and Cleoms. 
Dem. This, beyond all confirmes me. 
r. Sen, A good Preface., 
Dem, Excule me Gentlemen, if ſome great affair - 
Call me-hence : I'ienor fail to meet you at 
T ampoleons _ bur if ONE cnet \ A 
To expetation, you ing to ſtartle you 
And yo. ſhall crhank me for'r. 4 
1. Sex, Bat 'tis not without my Wonder, 
Fhat Clromencs, -----=. 


[ Exe: Demaratus. 


2. Sen, 


GD 


Ee, Sen. There's the policy : 'Irs"fl p | 4, od (Ut : KA 0c 4 > 
When Princes fear a popular- man, tHlisy labour | nb oat SEN 
Togaio him totheir party by" pteferments 7 oe 


Nor is it ſafe yet to Irritate the Souldier, . 
To whom C lcomenes ftands Pretious. | 
x. Sex, 1 know not what to think? eo one ons 
2+ Sen, Think ne more, let the gods play their Game eut'y 
They are wiſe, and Mankind is their mockery: © 14 
But we looſe time ; I am for T3w/eomd Totwbe,” oo 
3. Sex, The Scean of out wlidle Fate lies chere, oO I, 
3+ Sen, 1 wait upon yous he 69. 
E nter Damocles, Cleomenes, Hugo; Colonel Strato, . 
Alexius, and Proclus — © ©, __* 
Dam. The Place I have confirm'd, is but an earneſt* © 7 
Of that great debt is owing to yoar Services? © © 
You have made my Son a SouldierC /romener; © . 
He cannot fail of Victory, that lives 
ear the example of ſo much Honor.” 
Cleo, I have perform'd my Duty, All above it, 
Sir; is your Bounty. | rages "OR 
Dam. But is T:mandra within his Train of Captives 2 
Heir to the great Numidian, King Ophella, whoſe nnquiet” 
Armes _ us ſo much in Afton, | 
Cleo, But his fall procur'd yoa many ViRtories. 
Dam, A Princeſs of: mach Beauty by my Sons 
Deſcriptiov, ſo much excellency of Perksn 
And bravery, I gueſs there's ſomething in't, og 
Belide the' naked Story : He does write as | 
He were prompted by Aﬀettion. 6 
Cleo, His tments have been fair to her, 
And like himſelf. - 
Daw, We ſhall ſee this Wonder: 
Bt what's the Moore he talks off? | 
Cleo, Aperſon of no mean' Extradtion, > 
That came to ſhew his Valour in- ber Canſe, 


VVhom the impatient Courage of your Souldier - 

Compel'd to hem upon Tian ira's Portune, 

And falls a place now in her Train, 

Daw. well Clcomencs ; The prefent Rate 
Qt 1ires you, take poſleffion _ - 
the. » where I ſhall ſoon give you a vilit ; - 

1 have truſted you with-Sraceſp, and my (elf, . of 6: 

B.3 ; .0, + 


4111 
SMIl 


Ee 


(6 
C lee,” To both I ſhall be fairhful,Si 
Daz. What think'f thou of. him Hwge 
Hug. You have done wiſely to Secure ys 

This wilt Cajole the Citizens. cgibluo? 2111 97511 
Dar. How uow Gentlemen ? + 2 

I thaught you would have waited on C leompues 

To his new-Charge ;, Your leaks are Sullea : "Ha | 
This ſhews like an Aﬀeont to ME-,z -45; F@&1 x 

Meant to diſpute the Juſtice of, 03; Famous, » a0) co8 1; * 


Cot. Str, We know Cleomenes 13, 3Nob obleGrmiemao; a} 


Andythigk your Excellence hank not been ſparing 
In your Reward - We hope you-do remember, 
VVe have fought for, you- 5904 Ln all yqur Bortwnes 
Shew'd both our Love and onrage... 
Da». Now 1 ſee, and pity your —_ yi *are not wiſe : 


Can you remember this, and Car NEL » 9261 921:T © 
ec ] 


Forgetmy Veteranes, to who 

I owe my Growth, my Gloriez, and my, Ys ls 102 6 10? vIM, 
Yon cannot looſe mein a Wilderneſs ; 3 6305510 
Though you ſhoald make no PH—_—_ a 


4 X 


SIC) C1 3« 3 46 SP 2 


8g « vo 7 11 --::Fi.Oles, 


It woald become my Care to onde. tad nba = gvitll « 
To honour and reward you ; and in co xy 3004 


Tyat you are till the lame Men ive »'V1 vi 1 
V Vhenlcommand,; 1h5.2y I ave'd 


The Harveſt of od: Ip turies, 
Col. Alex. We dare Execute Pet you SALE 
Dam. Hugo, the Liſt ; acquain; 'em \Wigh. my. purpoſe, 
Tuouart fitto be a Miniſter 0 STarR, A 302 Sloxs 151/rh 


"ow 6 tay —nws-colonmnyy = web; i120 o3S113 a21u2 1 19 
. Can you read Colonels >" -_, 20! vH. : y7O = 
Col Alex, Doli make a queſtion? 
Hmng. I cannot tell, *tis not_.in Commiiiang. 


You muſt be acquainted with theſe nog They* © Men 1 
That muſt (Where fits the winde ? ) be kogckdv' ch" Heady: : Nt 
And your work's done all but examininggp,, lis: v1 hh 
V Vhat Baggs, Plate,-Jewels, and ck Tries, th n on Tor 
Have at Home. Icucout this work for. YOÞs;/j 4 0 


Proc, Excellent witty Hugo, thy cpernothge us os 
Hug. When you have 4ohe, I look, tgr.my. Reward, 


ir, the Officer are very Reaſonable, an 4 wil do-my,things:1 9-5 


You ſhall command --- - For Weis TIE > and ir 0 l1-fhaw Diinoeks, 
EW, ras a4 


Daw, Their Smiles aff ure my 
VVhich ſhall grow uplike Twinos, © - «.,;- * 
Hug. If any will go off civilly and | Compound -w=s 


r 


7*6 fin 


P(1') 


Cal, 


| (708 > 
Col. Str, What ſhall's do with em ?;, 518 toy, Hil 12Y OC 
Dam. Give 'em Wings, tofly to any Reghor | if 652 
Of the Air, or Earth, ſo we be rid of 'em. 1 | 
This day I lay all down, and like the Sun, Leh 
Set in my Eveaing Cloud :; But yet may Riſe. 207 469 Lov Aol vid 


Hug. Or my Altrology tails.-—>7 ,.,; -, | + 0144 fY. 
Poroc, Moxe bright and g9nonGs ror7 bet 23nd 
Dar. That to the gods and you. ---- ” (E5 Damoe, 


Hug. You muſt not be drunk til the work wes” 
But hark you Gentlemen : You are to Aft great ig, 62 519408 
ViVhere's your Commiſſion to-Secure, you. » 197 alt *f\ 

= That's true. 

- When you have done this dangerous Seryiee RA yn Ty 

—_ der to defend youfrom the . 

Str. My thoughts were ſo raken up with the Hope . VLA 
Of Plunder, 1 minded noSecurity. 4 11.64 166 hd 

Hug. 1 muſt providefor you all : "To bere hen 6 003 RAuoag Et 
Under the General's hand « This, 13 'your MH © 1g 15d 1poy 
Peremptory, d'ee mark 2: This you, awtk fdoy..,, ? 
And more you may do: For many things y «1 
Are left to your own diſcretions. | 

- _—_— * how be * ke 

- It inthatCom '»,0r a5 you Marc youlſee 

a& = whoſe Look, Paſha or Beard, you . 
Like not ; *Tis enough to make hina Delinquent, 
And qualifie him for a Compolitiaghyy | 

Colonel, Molt ingenions H. are all bound to thee. 

Hug. 1 ſhall ſee that by my Sami your Plunder... {Exeum ames,- 


Exter Demaratus ad Calanthe. 


Cal. You tell me wonders, Ce $5 100} (16% 9H ſy bo +, 

Dems. - Let me Repeat 'em Madam.. | 
of Mo day will Damoches deliver. up 

ow Greatneſs, and lay by his Sword, - 


been ſo fatal to your Family, - ' 22816 2mot i 
- tranſported witly my OR and IE <1 uncut 
The hour approacl mays; + )* word 1 Aw» 
Like a bris Star (on | ay 5 [1 y 10” 279996! 


Your glorious Head, and wear upon your, Brow, - 
Tioſe Beams, that belt become your | ou fe Birth ; 
Daughter aid Siſter to a King, 


Cal. Alas! both ſaci Cc ff Enrs den. gh | 
Ad my dear B:o:he 190) NE Ak ws - " ro wha! 


18 


(8R) 

Dem. Yet Mill you are Calohy, ** DD 11 «. +; py 
Nextof Blood, far whom the Scars . oh ; 
Have finiſhi'd the.r Corſi to — Rn : 

( al, By Damocle's Reag!) 7 Reaſon "yg 
My Lozd, you gave en aitas ph, -20 Fra 2 nol; 
A hs @ my misfortune kuew not how to find; hs 

Or paxaileLio Story, - ſad 1ffiice,” D < ” 
Than-mite did Re Do rot Undo 
Taat goodreſs you wirdoghe by ' wiſhing me : | 
B:lieve, there canbe trith-or- hope in OE IN _ 
At this time, _ neces Oneneſs n abroad; 1 Gone Piggy 
Aad nota breath at home {po bold, tg muxmur, Co 
At his Ambition Ambitien/Ac# Hy dow 0 al 9 mage EIOD TE EA. A 
He will ſooner part wh his AAAS. oval 11, v0 <wraipr 

Dem, When 1 remember, Madam, who you are, 
And what yoar Royal Brother ſi rd; [6s ray,” "a | \ 
A fair excuſe, if you admit not = 74S > Idprr=hia 
To your belief. We all knew Hi IVHldin i 2 bris1l + vas 
But what's all this, if brave RnrEREN” deerted * note pep 7 
He ſhall be a Conver: ? oh 

Cal. Till the Earth witneſs it, 

For whom *cis partly meant, ler, us not throw 

Nature and Reaſo:r off,” the greateſt Argument | of 
You can afſizn, is, that he has Bane | | gr 
Cl.omenes to ſo great a Place of Traft, © 

A perſon of much Honour, and by fat69”' 

Employ'd at Carthage, when the Flames broke out 

At home, in whoſe black Clouds my Brother Vaniſh'd. 

A man of the belt Race of the Nobility, 

VVhoſe Valoar hath endeat*d' him! ro'the Soul diers, 

And rather of the Generals Fear than Choice, 

Call'd to the Power, which he can ſoon take'6ff.” * 

Dem, You are too full of Jealoulie. 

Cal. My Lord, you mult not to T5melcors Tombe 
My ſoul preſazes, ir will prove the Scean 
Of ſome black Tragedy, _ | go 

Thom. Hear me, ng OY | & A 48s 

al, 1 know "a your ftion Joyn' Fain 
.(Taat flatters you with Hope to ſee me proſper)” wg". 
Invites you from me : But i'le not 'confent 
To looſe you ſo ; my Father, Brother, all Leng 
My cruel Stars. have lefr me, 

Dem. I coufd chide yoar bafic fears: To nit "I 
Reſolyes now, were to be falſe to you and to my Country : 


Sy ; 


LES - 


—_—— 


(92. 

The Gods and Juſtice call-me ; and you, Madam, 
To the Glories that your Blood doth: challenge. 
Which 1 ſhall timely urge, when Dawocles 
Lays down his Intereſt tnthe State and Army, 
And when your Name is mention'd. ---<> 

Cal. Still I fear. ; 

Dem, Prepare for news Madam, to cure the tremblings 


-Of your affrighted Heart. They ftay for me; 


permit me to Kiſs your Hand. 
Cal. Since there's no Remedy. ---- 


D-#v. You aregracious todi 48 [Exi#, Dens, 
C al. Farewell my honeſt Lord; ſoul divines 

VVe have had onr laſt meeting in this world : 

'Tis time to call a Counſel of my thoughts, © | 

I am lottelſe. ---- (Exit, Cal. 


Enter Officers ſolemnly , one after another., carriing a Sword 
and «her Armes of the General's Commiſion x. dew & 
Cnſhien, a Page before Damacles, at- 
tended  Hogo and other s, 


Dam, Huge, How doſt like this Ceremony ? 
Do not I look now like awalking Hearſe ? | 

Hug. Molt rarely ; but "rwere fit you made a halt, 
You will arrive t00 ſoon, before the Knaves 
Be all met at the Tombe : A thin Convention 
VVill ſpoil the ſport, 1 always lov'd to ſee 
Full Audience in the Theatre ; 'tis the credit 
And glory of an Attion, and I mult 
Applaud your Brain fer this n, who-might ” 
Have done your bulineſswithout half this rrouble. 

Daw. 's the Delight, the mischief is my Luxury : 
To Raiſe 'em high, then Cruſh 'em in their Swelling. 
A, La wiſh BY ſelf Born to < —=———_— 

chis great 1 : Hang grees, 

Titles of Blood, and empty ables of 
Oar Anceitors js A der by which Fools 
And Changlings may aſcend to greateit Empires, 
I will create a Claim to every Kingdom TITT 
VVithin my Reach : It reater Power; 
And frights a Nation, which be us'd 
To terror, lett their ſaucy pride and cafe 
Make cheap the Perſon of their OO 3-0 


The Scean Timoleons Tombe,where things appear in. ſome 
confuſion, the LF wit down Senators, aud. 
ome are carriedoff wonwnded, 


Dam, Whether moſt + po _ ? 
Hog. Sir, the People is ſo great expeing 
Yah on te pew theſe venerable Gentdemen . 
Did faint ſor- want of Air ; and. are 
Now led forth to Breath. ----- their Laſt, [4 fide. 
Dam. Alas! Convey 'em geatly to a Refreſhing. 
y 


| 2.Sex, Impudence ! 'Tis Treachery : ExpeRt p 
A black Reward, | 
1. Sen, Dolt thou not ſear a Thunder-bok? A 
Officers. March, March on. ._ . . Exenn Senat. 


Hg. Thoſe that remain are your own Creatnres Sir, . 

And moſt of 'em my Cuckolds, their Wives, 

Shall bear me witneſs. [ Afde- 
Daw. They Repreſent a Counſel of the Gods, 
Hug. Had they all Provinces irr Heaven, they would 

Reſign 'em to you, and be dafttn'd toſerve you. | 
Dam. Grave, honour'd 

True Patriots and Preſervers of your 5 

VVhoſe Boſome was late panting, and her 

Pale wi h-the loſs of Blood, the Punick Sword 

Had Raviſh'd from her: I come not to ſhake you 

VVith Terrors of new Wat, nor to zyk Pay 

For your bold Souldiers, by whoſe Valoar you. 

Enjoy your Shadez Sleepquietly, and Foes PYOT 

Abroad calm us the Daſt that covers "em :-. 


At home no Relick of the Enemy 
That fil'> your Streets with blood. Young Cleander 
Is out of. Capacity to give You 


Alarum in this World, unleſs he can, 

After ſo lacy otiore ith" Waves, break frotn- 
His gloomy ration, and his Siſter 

(In her ſelf inconliderable were the alive) 
Hach to my knowledg been long ſince a Tenanc 
To hercold Grave in this Conjunure of 
Aﬀairs ; your weary General . 


- 


(121) 


Doth « youriune lay down his Sword, aud all 
That power to gave him, 
I, Son, How's, $3? 


+ Sen. It muſt not be Sir, T he Stnat oi r 
MERE a1 ft dhe indi riſe 


I only humbly 0 
Grave Fathers) your conſent, heel y may now 
There being no be mo ly 
yr'd with careful conduc of \ — ons 
Retreat into a private life , and 
My ref's reſt of da gr in Prayer, that you 56 live 
C 
ill yo au deſert us then 
Or ponder foul a Thought : I that! 
= og whe pn yr 
er dare at your firſt 
Tuke up my Sword again, bone mk noe 
, » Or 
_ Life, your your 


Sacrifice, 
your great ſoul will not allow | 


A ſenſe of danger, Six we are not 
If you will vet reſume year Swerd Power, 
I ſpeak the General Vote. 
*, Sev, You doe not Sir 
(VVith patcen of your Gravi  Raoch 


moſt deſire; In j 
To your gront_prodence of (6 emingnt Velone 
To which we [..... our Libertigs, 
And what elſe we enjoy, m tngf ou qu Coven, 
Yau would exchange the 
And take from us the 


The Crown bb tb f 
So much __— ” 

ry be 

$i 
" tratitude in roo 
VVith any lefs Oblation j kw be 

The great Unha rear Fore 
If you refuſe it, vir, in-mine, you hear 
The Breach of all, | 

_ All, All, 


Hug, Now muſt he Cint a little, 


't Dam, I doe not underſtand you Gentlemem, 
Pray ſpeak-agen, p 
3 


OY 
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Hug. He carmot hear't too often. in 
3. Se. Here we diveſt our ſelves of Pawer and Name . 

Of uſeleſs Senators, and all Bow ro you. ; oh. . 
As humble Subjz&s,. . \ | 

2 Sen, All ready with our perſons to attend,. 
And declare it to the C. 

Dizm. You amaze me lemen ; Colle your Wiſdoms,- 
I am conſum'd already with leſs Cares, | 
Too feeble to ſuſtain a Crown (I think, | 
VVirh qeoten oudid Name the Word.) My ſleeps 
Under that little Province I enzoy'd 
Before were thin ; and thoſe poor flumbers full - 
Of Trouble and DeſtraRjon : "Twill be juſtice, 
That under ſuch a Weight I never ſleep; 
So much will che Coycernment of my,Cares, 
For you oblige me to perpetual” waking. 
I dare not Gentlemen give Entertainment 
To ſuch ambicions Thoughts, wy" - your ſelves . 
How many worthier men to lit at Helme, 
Not one in all this Circle but is qualified, 
To Guide a Nation : I have no Name, 
No Birth, no Images : are ba Annalls 
To ſpeak the Glory of one Predeceſlor : 

Sen, Tais is your modeſty, which cannot be 
Greater then tae Neceſſity upon us 
To = andera Royal ſhade: bor br | 
An influence im : pray Sir : 

Hug. Noukoer what Necelity there is : 
Yoa'l break their hearts if you deny*m. . 

Dam. Gentlemen , Vouchſate. me. 
Bat ſome few Hours to Conſider. 

Hug. Haprs? They will be dead within this half hour - 
If wn refuſe ix. Piry the Venerable Gentlemen ; 
Obſerve they , and I doe melt to ſee'em. 

Dam. Icannot ſtand the ſtorm of this Aﬀettion, 
Doe wita me what you e : Althowgh you make- 
Me King, I hope I may take leave to Call 
My ſelf your Servant in my Heart,, and ſtudy. 
By. all the duties of a Prince---- 

1. Sen, Wee are all ſatisfied, 

2. Sen. Sir weall wait on you, 
And think our Happineſs Incompleat, till - 
VVe hear the Voyce of allthe.Cicizens, 
Ot noiſe the Tcampets at+ yd2r Coronation 


(13Y 


VVith long live Damoeles King of Scipily. - 


, 


Daw. works done. [4 fhewt within | 

Hug. Heark the noiſe is Catching. - 1.2/8 | 

Dam, He that Aſpires, muſt know no Conſcience: - 

I ſee 'tis ealier tobe great then good: 

Come Trees thrives beſt whoſe: are warm'd in Blood. Exewnt onme + 
Attus Secundus.” 


Enter Huge, Stratos, Proctus, 


Hug. om let me ſee your Bills of Mortality : How many 
Have dyed this week of the Bloody Sweat ? [ Reads, 
Three Senatours knack'd o'rh'Head at T1molcons 
Tombe, and four in the Street for not holding 
Their peace ; Six Senatours drown'd, thrown 
- From a Precipice into the Sea. Two and twenty buried alive, 
Pre. Why, theſe were Totally plundred,” or Compoubiled 
re, Why, theſe were Totally or purded * 
At ſo high a Rate for their Li + they mart * 
Starve preſently ; Which we call burying alive. 
Haug. Tuat's right : Well Gentlemen, I have been 
Studying for you, and have fo:md out more Employment, -. 
Unleſs your Conſcience have a bj in that wane * 
Of wit have an inclinationto live . 
Stre. You have better thoaghts of us. - | 
Pro, What is't dear Sir ? | 
Hug. Obſerve me : I will procure you Commiſſions 
VVhen you pleaſe to ralk witry Treaſon, 
Stra. Thank you; and ſo when the State pleaſe we may-- 
Be ingeniorfly hang'd for*r. ' 
Hug. Y'are dull Officers, and do2 notReach the Knack ; - 
Yet Ile cell you : You ſhall in{muate into 
The Company of diſcontented Perſons. 
Pre. So, Sir. 
Hug. You will have the Wit to chooſe men of 4 ſound * 
Kidney ; that have Efates I mean, and can | 
Endure to bleed in the Mertral Vein, 
Stra. What then : We mrderſtand this; 
Hag. Comply with che'r diſco:rſes, and Hamour eyery / 
Complaint upon this turn of State : Ag-ravatz 
Tae Inſolence of the Court, the want of Trade 
In the Cityy and. the. heavy oppreſſion of the People. 
C 3 Can'c 
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Can't Weep, Drink with'em, Winde up 
Their pity into Anger, and with the t'other Cup” 
Pack up their Arger er into Curſes of the preſent 
er you ſee'em Ripen with ſome 

Impertinent Cautional opted ag which you 
Mult uſe (As I hope their's none but Friends 
Whiſper a Health to the Confulion of the 

-—_ Ts his Confulion? Good, and what 


| . When this is done, or ſo apr 
voi 1 give way tO : :; Embracing ſome One onately, 


ng into a malmchetly. polture, Call the Drawer 
And pay all the Reckoning, 


Stre. We payit all ? 

Hug. By any means you muſt ſeem honourable : their's 
The Trapan, it will create their Confidence to other 
Meetings, to whit they may invite more 
Of the forlorae Tribe, and prope era deſign 
Or ſome Engagement for the Cauſe: Ta be 4x Wl 
V Vhen you bave wrought the bnſineſs to Height, 

Oc Schrew'd'em into, an ARiqa ; fend for Souldiers 
At the next Guard : Charge'em confidently with 
Hi h Treaſon, and bring'em before me. 

ro, Bat they may Recriminate upon. us. 

Hug. Waere are your memories.? You ſhall have a Commilſion 
To be Knaves, talk Treaſon cam dag Er good 
Subjedts to find out the States Enemies; and if 
Eſcape climing the Tree for't, their Eſtates ſhall all Yaſſer, 
Out of which ſhall be defalk'd large ſums for your 
Ho1eſt Services : And wiat harm's in all this Now ? 

tre. None in the world molt i ingeaious Hugo. 


x LExenm. 
Pro. Admirable Hugo, [They embrace him. 


Enter Calanthe diſgnis'd. 


Cal. Farewell Demarats: ; and Farewell Calanthe, 
For I am loft too although 1 walk 
In this thin ſhadow that doth ſhroud mYyBeing, 
Cor p2li'd by Tyrany of my Fate like ſome 
Veſſel diftreft co ſhift all Sail, and ſtand 
'VVhat Windes are pleas'd to Blow. : Nothing is left nowy 
But in this Cloud to attempt Cleomenes ; 


V Vaoſe Faith muſt either guide my Will to live, 
Or ais ne le&tead m2 2 nzarec way, 


(192 
Emir a Servant to Cleomenes.. 


To death z Sir, doyou ſerve my Lord Cleawenes 
Serv. Orl am paid to no purpole. 
Cal. Vie not examine that : pray give him knowledge, . 
A Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with him. | 
Serv. To avoid'i Errands, Vie conſider 
VVhether your bulinets may be worth-his Trouble or no. 
Cal. That's out of your Commiſſion (I ſuppoſe) to Judge. 
Serv. Young Gentleman, you are mi in ſuch Caſes 
As yours, I have heard and derermin'd my felfe ; Hnm, 1 
The Governour is at this Time is engag'd to Serious Bulmneſs, | 
Cal. I know yours then: Here-—-prethee acquaint bim. _ , 
That I wait. | [ grve7 money, 
Serv, Gry you mercy,Sir : I find your Buſineſs Weighty,-. [Exis, - 
Cal. 1 tremble at my ſelf before I ſee him. 
What if this Lord ſhould now prove falſe ? 
Since Friendſhip but too often follows Fortune, |, 
Perhaps he is involv'd to AR. which thoſe 
That Rule ; -and neither Will, nor Dares: beyond it. -. 
Where am | then ? And which is worſe then all / 
Accounts of Danger, ſhould he when I am knowa 
Give up my Honour, or my Life, to gratihe - 
The Tyrauts Luſt 


"Tis He : His looks are troubled, but” I ſee no * 
Line within his Face to doubt his honour. 
Cleo, With me Sir ? ! 
A Secret tos not fit for every kar. | | 
Cleo. Withdraw. [ Exit Servant. - 
Cal. 1 am a ſtranger to you, and perhaps 
You may waur Faith to Credit my Relation 
Ar firſt ; but when you have heard me out---- 
Clee. Proceed. 
Cal. Itis believ'd in Siracsſe that a Siſter 
To the late King (by name Calarthe) 's dead, 
Cleo, Calanthel *Tis fo, or at leaftthis Iſland. - 
Contains her not : But grant her dead.. - 
Cal. 1 muſtnot, - 


Cleo, How? bo! 
Cal. 


® 
oo 
* 
—— — Hed. to © 
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Cal. Sir," She is living : to my kuowledge, living : 
I k-ow upon what Boſom F on oi 
This Truſt : You have beea held a noble Lord, | 
And Friend to Innocence. . 
Cleo, 1 Smell a Snare. [Afide. 
The Devil is atwork already, Bur - _ 
He ſhall find me Arm'd : To your knowledge living 7 
Young man, if thou can't make this clear, and that 
The Perſon thou haft nam'd by any Art 
Of thine may be invited hither, Ask 
Thy own reward; The King ſhall thank the for't, 
poopie: als 1 Bet nk fe Happineks .* 
avDdie: mar ; 
By thy Canfent to be anirftramem- fc 
To ſerde tris unquiet Thoughts. Colentbe, 
Afxer fo tri an inquitition mea 
Brought to our Hands 2 No Reward can'be enough. 
Ca/, Reward, for What ? 
Cleo. Berraying to our Jaftice the Perfon of Calanthe. 
Cal. O' my Heart ! My Fears are come about. | 
Cleo, Where 1s ſhe ?" Speak ; 1 will command 4 Guard 
To wait upon her, 

Cal, Command all the Furies. 
] am miſtaken, you are not Clromener, 
Upan whoſe Heart I durit have laid my Soul, 
VVaoſe Fame was never Scaind with a diſhonour : 
You are ſome Monſter of the Time : Gobd'Heavens, 
VVhy doe you allow him ſuch an honeſt Face? 

Cleo, How's this > Youwill diſcover 
VNVhere this fair Lady is? FU 

Cal. Not to Redeem thee | 
From that dark place'thy Soul is meant for, Hell ; 
Though I am young I have Fortitude - 


| Above thy malice, and give my ſelf 


A Sacrifice to Vircue with more caſe 

Than chou canſt name it : 1 already ſee 

My confidence hath betrayed me to a Man 

That hath ſold all the Honour ot his Family 

To bay the Favour of a bloody Tyrant. 
Cleo. Be not ſo lod. . | | 
Cal. Be youlzſs impious, good Heaven! 

-Open thy Azure Curtain and permit 

My. Brothers $911 to look down to ſee me now _ 

Bleeding and panting, #t the Feet of once 


(17) 
His Friend Cleomgnes, Doe not think bad man 
Oae tear of theſe ſpeaks any grief to die, 
Bat to have found thee falſe : Here, Take Calamthe, 
And carry her a Tryumph to the Rage | 
Of your new Maſter. ' 

Clev. There's tremblings in my blood : Calenhe | ba! 
Though ſarrows have eadeavoured to deſtroy ' 
Her ; She reraines h to make me 
Believe ſhe lives : 'Tis the di h , 
Howere that Habit would Obſcure her. 

Madam, (for I dare call you fo) adarit 

Cleomenes to your Charity and forgive me. 

wa nokber phy - ſelves: You for your ſafety , 
At U ing a deſign upon me 

From | acrny wan mY 

Cat. Are you honeſt then ? 

Cleo, And ſhall be ever : Madam, my Eyes cannot 
Be weary of this Happineſs to ſee you. 

Cal. And dare you Sir protet me ? I am too blame 
To tempt you with a Care of my Diſtreſs 
That have been fatall to thoſe Hands preſerv'd me: 
Honeſt Damerats7, If I a Tear when 
Lou mention po. awd, ..# F 

0 excuſe me, and to pa my Langua s 

Cleo. Dare you Madam ? " 
For your ſake 1 will dare the 'worſt of Fortune, 
And At what Honour can expe&t or diftate : 

I think it a high Favour from the Gods, 

And could even bleſs the miſeries that brought you, 
But prudence will be neceflary, till 

Thing Ripen to your Freedom and jaſt Merit. 

Cal, You may ownqne as Page, 

Cleo, It will be ſafe. 

Ca/, 1 ſhall obſerve my diſtances, 

Cleo, Ha! 


Emer Hugo. 


Hug. The King is come to Viſit you. 
Cleo, It is a grace to his unworthy Servant, 


D 


[/rop. 
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Enter Damocles attended, 


Dew. Let one aſcend the Platform of the Caſtle, and 
Give me notice when they approach the City. 
Cleomenes, 1 _ come t0 bid a Joy 
To your new Government, 
les, You are ever bountiful, | (Hoſpice Calanche. 
Dam. Hugo, What pretty 
Hug. | "a not I oa very iy £687 ome * Exc, but if 
yo"! have a mind to have a Boy, know a Face 
VV:ll cempt you. 
Dam. ( leomenes, What Youth is that ?. 
Cleo, APage of mine. - 
"ib A very prety Boy, he ſhall wait on me. ; 
al, Defend me Goodneſs. [ Aſide. 
Dam, Come hither. prety Youth, F 
What's thy Name. 
Cel. 1 am called Polygore, 


Cleo, 'Tis well he aSkK'd not me, | oo [ Abde. ' 
n Emer Alexins, =? all 
Alex. Sir, The Prince Dyom; ns Arn AXE now 
Marching within clear view of rhe Os Ty 1. 
Dam. Alexims and the reit Rid forthy 997m 


Salute my Son from me, and teſl. him ET Wy VV 
So ſoon as he Reach the Out-works o 
And the Priſoners of greateſt Quality —_— Lack 
I'th'Caftle, the reſt Rendevouz wichourt the V V als. 
Till further Order : I'th'mean timg, file robs 
Some = po of their March. 
hat can ſecure me now ? 
q leo, Madam, I'le ſend one to convey youbenee.. 
Cal, And what will you do then? 
Cleo» £0 you be ſafe, Let all the lives of Danger 
Meet here, and center-in my Hee, [Cleom. officers to go off. 
'Cal. My Lord come back, and hear me; T have thought a ay 
Cleo. Things muſt not be delay'd | Ob fake . | 
Cal. It may preſerve us both, 
Smile on us : Come, you ſhall oreſent me to a 
Cleo, 1 will preſent this ſooner to my Heart, 
Did y@u propole Cleomenes your e 
From the fierce Tygar, and do I hear you 


"Exawn Damoc. 
<4 Alexius 


[ Points to his Sword. 


Bid 


id 


- Saſpett me elſe a V Vorrany La peiigh” 
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Bid me now give you up his Did you 

So late accule me MAC . Jelionukie 

Ot my loſt Faith, and rl lo tew miputes 

Acvite me to beiray you? 

Cal. Alas, m if Lord, 

There is neceifiry, I muſt be undone ; 

And let me cauſe my VVay. | n 
Cleo, Conlider better, Þ Le GC] | 
Cal. 1 have to keep che ſafe, who by denial. SULTS. 

Of chis {mall gift mat draw his Rage againift thee, 

Aad rain both. 

Cles, And i'le be raſh as Paſſhon to it, 

Cal. VVill that belp me i fnch a ftrarght; who nut 
Upan his lealt Command be —_—T—— front You- . 
Your Courage is not hw MyFr! IE IIS 2 nerd” 
No time for more diſpute ; By Ak) NG. —_——— 
By thy own Dury, as thou lov'it my Life "OY 0 2 
And Hoiour 1 command thee. 

Cleo, 1 am charnt'# ro Octdience, Madam, : 

' Cal. I have not Suffer'd to that 67 Tulr miſery - Jr 

Tothrow off all Hopes in Providence: | yn 2 

VVill confirm thee inthe. T nag, me 


The ſame thou woul("it IO He is 
Rerurn'g, be Confideac. 


Init. wag 


Dam. Now wy gand Lord*44Hill 


= hoy q « Sw 
A fa h, a | F374 I na 


Is full of Beauty : V Vile thou chanve th 
F on He __ Sir, but | _ 
I am proud it you accept lum from 
Dam, He ſhall be my Page: "Boot 
Thou ha#l r09 good a Face tg be a 
Cal. Yo make me over ge 
If any bleſſed Spirits be pa 
To gnard poor Mortalls, let'em Hover here 14 
Calanibe's A'd. ,, Rn ky A 
Hugo, Vie ſearch bimif yoapleate.”, IÞ xd on ayaer 97 2 ir 119 of Tt 


Damn. No * ts 2 W F601 + " V0 


i 


ft ©73t2M- 1: —_— 
Vi _— 
Ov wer atk _ 4 s x91: 


/ 


Hugo, V Vou!d EwereTut&dF A, 90 £11-10Y, eff ar w 
Face tor this nigh Bed-fellow; © Da ne 26 
131 y 4 oe 09, tied 36 w 
321i 11 1g HY 26's " 


(C20) 
Enter Dyoniſius, Alexius, Strato, Dion, Scrophiluse. 


Sir, The Prince. 

Dam, VVelcome to Siracuſe my Son, and to 
Thy Fathers beſt embrace, who thinks no Bleſling 
Can drop from Heaven io welcome, as to Hear 
Thou haſt a. Name in VVar. | 

Dso.. Sir, I mult Owe- 

To Heaven, 2ad your great Precepts what hath made me 
Seem worth your. Favour ; and next them a Deb 
We muſt acknowledge to C leomenes, 

Whoſe Counſel, and Example made. us Fortunate. | 
Daw. Again my thanks to you Sir: But where is 
The Queen / imandra? and the more you charatter'd. 
So brave an Enemy ?1 delire to ſee” em, 

Attend” em hicher. 


Exmter Timandra and the Moor with Attendants, 


The Treaſures of the Eaſt cau't afford 

So rich a Preſent. Madam, you.are welcome. 

She weeps, and et looks fair as doth.che Face of Day, 

V'Vhen it's waſh'd with morning Dews, 

Madam, I hope my Son hath made no forfeit 

Of his Honour, Since-you left your Country 

Under his ConduR. | | 

I. Your ahh gies RobaneadYy, abating what 
Laws of War oblige him roa.;. You can't. 

Bar the Reſenement of by own coadition, 

That thus contributes ro your Tryumph ;. 

A Queen, your Priſoner, 

Dam. Nething can have here: 
The face of a Conhinzmeat to your Perſon, 
Your are Queen T :mandya till ; and let me tell ou- 
$o-far from being a Priſoner, that you have made. 
Your ſelf a Conqueſt. menu 

Tim. How? 

Dam, A Viftory of me, by thoſe fair n 
So that what Spoil my Souldiers made within vel ; 
Your Kingdom, you-have Reveng'd this very. minute: 
Ry making me the Conquero:r, yout Capcive. 

Tim, 1 know not what this means, | 

Daz. Ic ſhall appear (if yo. will givea- little 


[ She weeps. 


Truce 
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Trace to your Paſſion, Madam) that you were 

Sent hither by the Gods to make you happy 

And greater. : 

Tim; Stilt beyond my Underſtanding, 
I cannot be more miſerable ; Death | - 
Hath not a ſting beyond what now afflifts me. 

Daw, Be wile and tame thoſe Fears: Nothing is meant 

Here, but your Honour and a Liberty 

Beyond what you enjoy'd : The Crown you wear 

If yon but ſmile ſhall have a double Laſtre,, - 

And call to it another bright Companion z 

This Iſland to Obey you.. 

Diomſi, Oh my Fate |! 

20 REI yy 

Stifl'd my t rs eſo in fe 

To gain im for my Advocuee > and do I hear 4 

His paſſionate Addrefles ? [ Aſides 
T 1%». Now I conclude you mock me Sir, this ſhadow 

You have in your poceſſion, but my Soul 

Can never be your Captive | 
Clra. Go Timandya. ad, [ Afide. 
Dew. In this Angelique I ſee you have 

The paſſion of a Women : You are Angry, 

When you have better thought upon't you may 

Call in this cold negleR, and think me worthy 

Your higheſt Favours : --- on, you may attend the Queen, _ 

Call back rhat Moor : your Name ?* Exi Dioniſius. - 
Clea, Hiarhas, Lend Timandras 
Dam, Your Condition ? 

Clea. A Lybian born : my Extraftion Honourable, 

I was bred up in King Ophe/la's Court, | 

After whoſe death (before unripe for Aion) 

It pleas'd the Queen to think me worthy of. 

Her chief Command of againlt your Atmy ; 

How I behav'd me in that Truft your own 

Souldiers inform you ; I am now your Priſoner, 

Ready for Death or om. 


Dam. It may be in yoar own power to deſerve | [24 hiſpers . 
Your Freedom : Think on't :. Withdraw. . [Exit _ 
Emer Dionyſus, 


DPromſ, Sir, 1 have an humble Suir: 
Daw, I malt deny thee neching £4 deferr it, 
; 


<< | 
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I have ſomething that is near me to Coulider. 
Diorif, Near you Sir, 1 am your Son. 
Dam. Do you affect the Queen ? 
Dion, *Tis in my Heart coutelt ;: i Sir, I hope, 

You will conſent to make me turtuer happy. lei 
Dam. Callin thoſe thoughts, and be your ſelf Remove. ---- [Ex*t Dion. 

I bid bim be bimſclf, and caiiot Curb ' 

My owa effeminate Paſſion, ---- Now ſhe's gone, 

I am at eale : Why, how now Damocles ? 

Haſt thou beheld rhe Horror of a Battle? 

Stood all the danger of the Sea and Fire? 

Heard grones thar ſhook the Dead unmov'd and conſtant ? 

And ſhall the magick of a Voice or Face, 

Taat perhaps owes its Beauty to a Peucil, 

Berray thee into paleneſs, and a fear 

Of every frown, and think it Happineſs, 

If ſhe but Connterfeir a Smile upon thee ? 

Wake, wake,my Soul, and do thy noble Office 

Upoa my Heart, that now is Shrunk and Creeping 

To be a Females Scorn. Who will Obey me, 

Wheol Un-king my felt > Ha ! 1 am arm'd 

Azainit her Charmes : Ir is too like a Virtue 

To be Love: Who waites ? Whete is the Queen? 


Emer D'onylius and Cleomenes leading the Queen by the Hard, 
| | with Cleander. 


The Devil has # Claw within me till. [ Starts &t their Approach. 
Tuereis ſome Witchcraft in her Eyes and perſo:) 
That ſoftens me agen ---- Dioy/ine. 
Now I commend tay prudence that doſt offer _. 
With thy own Hand what is ſo pretioiis t© me... _ | 
D/oniſ. 1t you pleaſe, this may have other Applicatipn : 
I ca:yChallengeno Aﬀcion from the Queens, -. 
Bat for your Kingdom 1 wonot leave my: »% 
Hopes, ſhe may at laſt look kindly : 
O1 my Intentions. - amnatoh is 
'Dan, Whartif I love her? 
Yor!will *brt+e my Rival? wes 1 
Diomſ. With your pardon ; | 
If you be not Cruel to your Son, 
Deay me not what every Soldier looks ony + » — \q 
Tae purchaſe of his Sword ; She is-my Priſoner; . ., | 
Tae Law of Armes gives liet t6itie, . \- * 
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Daw. Fools will be.Clerks beiore chey Read : I bluſh at thee ; 

The Law of Armes gives 00 ety T . 
Of perſons ; when we make 'em Priſoners, -. 04 

Tue Raiilome they may Challenge : If rhon haſt 

An Avarice ſo low it ſhall cepaid tnee. 

Cheriſh no other Hopes, leit 1 be angry. 

Dronſ. This my Reward ? © +» 

Tim. Sir, I intreat, your Son may not; for. his 
Civilities tome, meet with your Anger, 

Dam. His beit Regards to you became his Honorr, 

I hope, you willnot Frown on mine. I have 

Tiiis Madam only more to ſay ; You ſhall : 

Bur change your Pallace for ry Conrr, Which will 
Receive new Honovr by your preſence, Whiltt 

I caange che name of King to be your <ervant. 

7 im, This I expeaed ror, and bluſh alittle, [ Afide; 
To find my ſelf deceiv'd : I only pray, : | 
This noble Moor, whoſe Fate hath ſ:fﬀer'd much 
Inmiae, may have a part in your high Favour 
And Freedome. 

Dam. Sir, you have it : Now, Madam, I'lewait on you; CExeam Dam. 

Dioniſ. Cleomenes, baft thou Art togive a name leading Titna.” 
to this Aﬀront ? | and Cleandra. : 

Cleo, I ary ſorry Sir td witaefs it, his paſſion wonot laſt, 
pray let me follow you. 

Dvoniſ. My Lord, I have found your Love ; Loofe not the King. 
O my enraged Soul beats to ger forth : | Cleom, gye? off. - 
Ir is too full of Flame to come abroad yer, 

ButrI maſt not grow old with this D:ſhonour, 
- His A hath diſoblig'd my Blood, which will 
Admit no Calm, until by Force or Art, 
I tear the fair 7/maxdra from his Heart. [Extunt. 


A —_—_C___ tht th FI 


Agus Tertius: - 
Enter Cleander ard Timandra; - 


Clear, How ſhall I give my Grief a name tliar Live; - - 
And yet am worſe thanloſt > misfortune never 
Declar'd me miſerable, cill this Hour. 
For while I Read bright Comforts in thy Eyes, 
See my ſelt lov'd and promiv'd to be once -* 


- 
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The happy Owner of thy ſelf, and Virtue ; 
1 do Beaold a Hand world Saatch thee from me. ; 
7 im, It mult be the cold Haud of Death. I promis'd 
My Love to you with ſuch devotion, 
As with our laſt Breatu gives up our 
To Heavea ; And thoſe that dare lay Violeace 
Upon 0ar mutual Vows ſhall Reap che fruic | 
Oc nothing bur their Suns, 
Clean, Thou arc excellently good ; Perteftion has 
No name in Nature large eaough tor thine, 
And what am 1, to merit ſo mach Goodneſs ? 
Thoa cat not chuſe but ſee how much I am 
A darkning to thy Luſtre. : every Smile 
Bcltow'sd on me, is but a Sun-beam call 
Upon Rock, which caanor pay the Gift 
ith any thing bu: Barreaneſs: Tae gods 
For toine offence are Angry all with me, 
$0 much, that *twere a Sin almolt to ask 
A kindneſs from above for thee, kaſt chey 
Paniſh thy Vircue for my lake. 
Tim, Oc yours rather for me. 
Clean. My Stars have made a Faftion in Heaven, 
And poiſon'd all the Influence of thine, 
Which elſe woald be leſs cruel, and take thee 
Jato their ki der Condutt. 1s'cnot then 
A Jaſtice to Remove me from thy Love ? 
Then all thy Grief would Vaniſh ſoon with me, 
Or e!ſe command me to Att ſomething for 
Thy fake, which in the doing may deſtroy me. 
i:w, You donot think I can be ſo unkind 
Toimpoſe a danger upon you, whom 1 
Have Beg'd of Heaven; and whoſe misfortunes I have 
Went for as my Sins, and wiſh'd 'em wholly mine, 
So 1 might caſe your Breaſt ; You have forgot, 
I only Live in you, and whea you dye, 
Timandra is deſtroy'd, I (hall deſpiſe 
The Tyrants Policy and Rage. ---- 
Clean, Taou hait nam'd the Reaſon 
Why *tis fit 1 ſhould nor Live. © 
T im. Toſee my Conttancy ? 
Clean, And what muſt follow ; 
A conſtant —_ of thy Innocence. 
Tim, 'Tis Conquelt that way to be Overcome: 
I am ſure you wonjme fo. 


Clewn. 
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Gon I hoop why mR—_ throw ſeyert Diſda ins | 
- this urper, W | 
ay by his Rage be ompted to more Wickedneſs, 
While mult be an idle Looker on. 4s | 


And See thy Goodueſs wat againſt thy Safety, 

Like a tame Cipher, a place within 

Thy Brealt, to encreaſe the number, when thou'baſt 
A mind to ſum thy Griefs.. 

This bog! all; _ 45 2-0 0a0t | 
Another Serpent of a | 
Perhaps more dangerous, when deceiv'd his Son, , | | 
Wheat” other canot by his fiercer Nature. Yo 1 
This ay As wy to catch thee with an Art, - | 
Betray thee with a Charme of ſeeming Innocence, 
And with Civilities attempt to Cheat, 

If poſſible, thy Virtue. | 

im, Howl could chide you now : It isnot well | 
At this Time, when our Loves, our Lives, and Honours 65764 
Are moſt concern'd, and ask our wiſeſt Counſel | | 
And ftrength to guard 'em, to take off our Conrage, | 
By numbring up our dangers ; as if Death, 
Which ſums them all, were more Conſiderable 
Than our own Henour to be arm'd again? it. 
Clean, Thou haſt awak'd 
My von _——_— I have _o__ much, 
Which not ider'd, Springi m my Love 
And Fear of rogue hs was | i 
Thy pardon will Reſtore me to my ſelf : 
Here I throw off my melancholy dream. 
Tim, Heaven will have care of both. 
Clear, Thy words are Prophecies. 


Enter 4 Lady. | ' 


L adj. Madam, the Prince D, fours, [ Exit, 
Clean, It may advance ſomething, if you ſpeak kindly 

To the young Highneſs, who may be b | 

; Preſerv'd, and be of uſe to our Neceſſities ; | 


The gods allow us = | 
T% Iie wi aw. | 


- 
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ooh Djonyſius. 


Clea, Your Highneſs humble Servant ; I xejoyce 
To ſee you ch Sir ; the Queen-was thinking) 
Tae late unkindnefs of your Father, might. _. | 
Have made too deep Impriffion in your thonghts. * 

Diomſ. Twas an Aﬀrcont ſhook my Oxedience..--- But you ſee 
I wear a quiet Face. 

Clean. I ſee you caa Retain, Voar filial Piety. 

Diomſ. 1 preſerve wy 
My thoughts in their own purity tache Queen, 
And came to kiſs her Had... Sage cn 


Enter Timandra. 


Clea, She's coming forth... 
Vle leave you. | 
Diouiſ, Your near Relation may do me a Favour 
When | am abſeat, by ſome friendly. mention, ---., | 
I'may deſerve it. 
Clean. You have already Sir. [Exit Cleander. 
D:onſ. Madam, it was t10t 
A waurt wirhin me of that mo{t Rehgious 
Eſteem I owe to your perlon, that I did not 
ſhew more of patlion 11 my late Aﬀtont, 
And you concern'd. 
Tim, You ſhew'd a noble temper 
And piety to your Father. 
Diontf. I hope Madam, 
You wonot think my ſoul ſo mach a Coward 
To quit the lealt thought of my Henoripg you, 
The Pride and Glory of your Sex : I bofdit 
A greater Blefing to call you Mittris, than 
lim Farther. 
Tim, Bt with your Highnels pardan ; 
Here's nothing of ill Conſequence confider'd, 
Or to your ſelf or-me : And dangers have 
Bur ill Invitements to AﬀeRion. 
Thoygh yo have made me Captive, I am not 
Soweary of my ſelf to wear new Chairs. . 
What is your Father's Cour: to me? A Priſon, 
Bat with more Paint and Ornament : I take 
Tae Garden Air, fom2times the Fields,'or Grove. 


But 
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But not without your Father, in whoſe abſence 
I want not ſpies upon Me: Ineach Cham 
Aud Gallery : Aud this hecalls by Liberty, 
Aad glorious Freedom z But, you cannot It,=-- 

D1onifi, Madam, I catne to tell you that I can 
And will, if you conſent,---- 
Tim, To what, | | | 
Dion, To accept it as my Service and my Duty, 
I know you look upon me now with wonder, 
Forgive me, and forget I brought you hither 
To exerciſe the greatneſs of your Virtue ,” 
And when I kiſs this ſacred Hand, let it 

Bind like an Oath (chat's ſworn by all the Gods) 

I will not reſt *till you are free again... .; . 

Out of the reach and force ot Swacaſe | "Þ 
In your own Kingdom ; where your Subjefts eyes, 
To ſee you agen Surpriz'd with your bleft preſence, 
Shall weep tlieir ſudden joys, and dye contented, 
Nay,in your own Court, Madam, wherel found you, 
When you were praying unto ſtubbora Heaven _. 

That heard you gr 3 all this be not done - 

By mee, and ere the SunghreetimesRejoyce 

The world with Day, Conctude chat No dead. 

And one thing, Madam, more ; I ſcorn to make 

A Price, or name my own Reward : whea-this 

Is perfect, you may pleaſe to think I lov'd.ypy. 

7m. You have nam'd ſuch things Str,(give me your pardon) 
I have uot hope eneough to think'em polſible ; 
But ſuch an Act would merit much,---- . 1rd of | 
Dron, 1 mnt... © 

Seem calme and eaſie to my Father 'cill 

It come to Aion : the method is already 

Form'd in my Brain ; All that is good attend you. 


Entr Cleander. , 
Clean. T am glad to ſee theſe <miles aboard. | 
Ti», 1 have a ſtory will concern our happineſs 
This Dieniſins may be noble, 


Clean, I mainly doubt it, Madam : If the Devil 
Should ſpawn a Saint it would be wonderful.. / 
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En'gr a Lady. 


Lady Madam, a young Gentleman from the King, 
Humbly delires Acceſs. 

Tim, Weare int ed ; 
I gueſs upon what Embaſly he comes : Pleaſe you, 
Withdraw. 


Emer Calanthe. 


Cleay, He's young and handſome ; Whar great pity it is 
He ſhould be a Knave fo ſoon? 'Bar the Uſurper 
Is canning to engage ſuch Innocent Faces, 
Bo abuſe our fond Belief : = he Urchin throws 
is eyes upon me ? As he wonld ſtare me ohh 
Oat o'th'Preſence. [Exit Cleander.. 
Clean. Madam, I hope yon will-yonchſafe your pardon + 
If to expreſs a ©ervice for your juſt 
Concerns, I beg a Freedom, | 
Tim. You attend the King ? hs | 46-8 
Cal. Madam,lI do, but am pornowhis Meſlenger. Pe 
7 im, 1like it better, 
Cal. Though I bring with me what is fit for Princes. 
T9 hear, the Language of an humble Heart, 
That in the general intereſt to Virtue 
Comes to unlade it ſelf, and do you ſervice, 
Tim, Thou giveit thy bulinefs a ſpacious preface, 
And by thy looks it ſhould be fair : But yet 
Sweet youth take heed the Court (thoy com'ſt from.) do not - 
Inſtruct thee wrong - Thou ſerv'it a Maſter wiſe 
Enough to Teach,---- 
Cab, My attendance on the King, Madam; doth carry 
No early date, and if you dare believe me 
My time hath been to mourn, not to admire 
Tranſa&tions bf the Court : Some tears I have wept, . 
(Though a ſtranzer to your Perſon) for your ſake. 
Tim. Prethee take off -my wonder, and - be clear : 
This Language would invite me to believe 
There were ſome Danger rea. 
Cal. I woald give it a Name-- 
Tirac ſhould not fright you : for it is 
Within your choiſe, timely to ſcatter a'l 
Tnoſe hoveriag, Clouds that may involve you in . 
Taolate Repentaace. 


(25) 
Tims, Still thou art obſcure.” 4 739% 


Cal. Itis no ſecret in the Court; The 
(For that he has made his Title now) does love you. 


Emter Damocles. 


Daw. Ha | what makes that Boy here+--- U& obſerve. - | | He obſenrer; 
Cal. And cheriſhes a hope by marriage” 
To fix his never ſatisfyed Ambition. 
Tim, This is not thy Concernment. 
Cal, But it will 
Be yours too ſoon,and juftly may be mine - 
Who have a Heart that inward bleeds to ſee 
So great a Queen,and more than great in Virtue - 
Made a Tyrants hopes. bo 
Tim, Thy duty to the King obliges thee 
To wiſh him well although my Ruin Follow, 
Alas, I have no favours to Reward thee. _ 
Cal, To ſerve your Virtue is above Reward, .. 
Save what Heaven gives. 
Trm, This boldneſs wants example. 
Cal. I confeſs its 
Andia that anſwers his-impiety ; 
You cannot chooſe but know it. Fame has not 
Yet loſt his Tongue abroad, and it might reach - 
Your ear: Orit you have not been ſo happy, = 
"Tis not too late.to tell you he is falſe - Prog 1m 
To Heaven and all.mankind : Witkin his Breaſt. - 
Dwells no m_—_ of Love or Honour, 
And though becarry Bolſome in his Lip) 
*Tis to betray you at laſt a Sacrifice 
To his unruly Greatneſs. 
Tim, Iam a Queen, | 
Cal, But in a Tyrants:power, which knows no Law; - 
When he has ſecured your Crown to his Anibition. 
Tim, Ihave heard too much of him, he dares not At 
A Violence, although I be his Priſoner, 
Cal. He that durit a a Sacriledse , 
His King, will chink it but a petty Fretoaſs, 
To bruiſe, or break a ſoft Heart, ſuch as yoars. 
Tim, All this 1 know is Truth: But why from/him ! -  _[Aﬀde.' 
Bat that he ſpeak ſo paſſionately the Vices 
Of this grea* man, I ſhould: believe I had 
A Rival, that obſcar'd withinthat Habit: | 
:1'T E.3.. There's - 


| (39) 
There's ſomething more than my weak Eye can Reach 
His words do ſpeak a greater Soul, than what \n, 
He ſeemes to encloſe. | 
Cal. 1 hope *twill proſper : She ſeems to Reſent it. [Afde. 
Madam, I dare not treſpaſs more upon you.: 
I have diſchars'd my duty to your merit, 
To Jaſtice and to Heaven; And now I caſt 
My ſelf onProvidence for what mult fallow, 
If 1 havegiven a light to ſee the Danger, . 
You might incurr with this bad King, I am happy. 
But if my want of years or Eloquence, 
To cloath my Honelt meaning better, make it 
Leſs acceptable, You may ſoon Revengeir, 
I have put a poor unworthy Life withm : 
Your Breath, which you may throw into the Air, 
Or call the Uſurpers Cruelty to puniſh it. 
You ſhall ſee Madam, then, I fear not Death 
And in my laſt devotions will pray, 
Heaven may forgive you. 
Tim. Stay noble Youth, and 
Take my thanks : 1 know not when thou meauſt 
To vilit me agen, | 
The King comes forth. 


E ater Strato «rd Proclus. 


Dam. Oar Guard lay hold upon that Traytor ; that Impudent 
Young Villain, Yes ---- | 
He ſhall vitieyou, when he can crawle from tother world. : 
Cal. My Stars have done their worſt : 'be you perfect Madam. 
Dam. Let his Tongue be cut out immediately. 
Tim. Sir, I beſeech you, let not your Anger tall 
With ſo much Cruelty. 
Dam. Madam, though-yon havenot merited fo much 
If the Story be conlider'd, to incline me 
To any mercy for him ; Yet that part 
Of his paniſkment 1 Remit. Drag him to 
The Common priſon till further Order ---- | 
Stay, | have thought better orn'c. | 
Carry him priſoner to the Caſtle, and tell C/cymenes 
I have fent back his pretious Page, but bid him, 
As he will Rand clear in our Tnho1ghts, look to him, 
And place him in ſome Dungeon, dark aud deep enough 
W.cre he may Howl unpitied : He may. afford him 


F 
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The mafique of his Chains tomake him merry. 
C a/, And when you have done all your Cruelay, | 
Death will, at laſt (ſpight of your Rage):Releaſc me, | 
[ Exit Calanthe aud Office r-. 


Enter Hugo :- Stops, and goes off. 


Dam. Madam, you may be wiſe yet, to conlider 
I honourably Court you; Whatis palt,.- 
Is in your wiſdom to Redeem by Smiles 
Upon your *ervant ; pray think timely Madam, ---- [ Exit, 


Emer Cleander, andobſerves Timandra going of werping. 


Clean. Weeping ? Shall I kill him now, and Oblige 
The world by taking off this hated Monſter 2. © 
Yet he ſpoke kindly when he parted from her, [Exie Tam. 


Emer Damocles. 


But he Returns. | 
Dam, Hiarbas : Nearerjyet. You may Remembe:, 
I ſaid *rwas in your powet to deſerve 
Your Liberty, and me your Friend : The way 
Is this : Ufe all your Intereſt or Arc 
To make the Queen more ſoft to my delires, 
Clea. How Sir ? of 
Dam. 1 would have a marriage of our Crowns and Hearts... 
You underitand 2 | 
Clean. I muſt acknowledge You much honour me, 
But Sir, you have choſeu a weak Orator 
In the affairs of Love : I wiſh I had 
An Intereſt in the Q'1een ſo great ro ſerve you 
To your own merit ; but iD what my Power 
Or Language can effeR, in Reference to 
Your wiſhes, ſhall appear. 


Dam. Thou art prudent : {he hasnewly took the Gallery. [Ex Clea-: 


_ 


E nt er Hugo again, 


Hugo, 1 thoughtour favours would have made you 
Be near us ſti} : I wanted thee. 
Hug. 1 was here within theſe Six migutes-to attend you; Sir; b 
' Dam. I ſaw.thee not, | y nt | 
Hug. h 
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Hug. Bat I did po Sir, with the beautions Queen, 
And knew my duty better, than to interrupt you 
Waen you are private with a Lady. 
Dar. You can be a Courtier, 
Heag. 1have news for you. 
Dam, What's that? > * 62% 2 
Hug. Yout Son preſents liis duty to you, 
Daw. My Son ? OS i dang &. 
| Hog. Yes, your obedient $01, asI have: Order'd him, 
He bess your pardon, for his bold intruſion 
Upontae Queen T imeandra's Love, he has 
Done with her. 
Dew. Douae with ber >? How ? | AT 
Hug. He has diſengag'd her from his thonght, and now 
Wiſely foreſees your Care and deep Contrivements ” 
Are for his good and Greatneſs, when it ſhall 
Pleaſe Heaven to call you hence, which I hope 
W.ll never be whilſt I live Sir, 
Daw. I thought he had been ftubborn, and reſolv'd 
An expedition far enough to tame him. 
Hug. Tae People will not thank you, Sir, for that, 
Taey bave no mind to. part with him. 
Dam, The People | Hang the ſhabbed multitude. 
Hug. Oh ! they love him Sir, and-he is more-endear'd 
To their kind thoughts (ince his Return, ** 
Dam. And 1 grow leſs, ha? | 
Hug. The more's the pity Sir. 
Dam. But tell me Ha=go., ---- 
Hug. The many headed Beaſt will talk Six, ---- 
Dam. Of me? | < | 
Hg. 1Sir, of you. 
Dam. What dare they ſay ? Df 
Hug. E'en bad enough : They were ill before, but 
Tae bloody Noſe you gave the Senate, Sir, 
Has turii'd the'r Tongues wild, © 
Dam. 1 muſt know what they ſay. WER 
Haug. Tbeſeech wy do not'i bat, ty to hear it. 
A pox upon 'em, what can you rom Rogues 
And Rebels ? eh Jy nog 
Dam. I have a proſpeR of their Hearts already 
T know they love me not : But I do longs 
To hear how the Slaves talk, and belch their poiſon 2 
"Come, Gi't me therefore in their own pure Vomit. 
Hug. 1am very unwilling: I know'twill make you angry. 
9-4 x Dam. 


/ 


| Soveraign here. 


: (41 Y88. 
Dam. With thee? Do'tI command thee, as thou lov'it me. 
But let me have no mincing of the Treaſon, 
Nor waſhing a fowl word ; the Sports loſt then, 
I'm in the Humor for't. 
Hug. You know I am-the Creature of your Smiles, 
And muſt obey when you Command , But ---- 
Dam. There's no Retreat, Begin, now I am ready. 
Hmnug. Why, Sir, the people call you a Bold Knave : Yes 
By my troth, which in their opinion is a worſe 
Name than Traytor, and more ſuitable to 
Their underſtandings. They that would be 
Thought leſs Soluble in their owt Tongues, 
Say, you are but an Uſurper, and though you 
Have the luck todye in your Bed ; nay, and may 
Have the liberty to ſtinke in your Grave, 
Yet they hope before they dye to make it a 
Holiday, and ſee you hang'd after all this, to 
The great Comfort of the Nation, What Rogues are theſe > 
Dam, The Raſcals would be witty z Oa gapd Hwgo, 
| « Another ſays, the Flames you have kindled 
Can never be quench'd, till ſome of your principal members 
Be committed to the Fire, The name 
Of your Quarters has been terrible ; and therefore 
They wiſh, that every Poſt, tzat now carries - * * »Y 
A Libel; had alſo a Limbot you. waT unde 34 
Dam. Good, Good. ( ; - ( | 
Hug. For your Soul, they think the Devil will 
Scarce have any thing to do with it, though 
It be his due ; left your impudence ſhould _ 
Our-face him in his own Dominions, and by 
Some Fattion and Conſpiracy there, Cheat, _ a 
Him of his Kingdom, as you have done your w od 


Dar. Ha, Ha. + * i] | 

Hug. They ſay, belide other gifts, you have two Virtues 
Molt remarkable: Pity, and Devotien. C 

Dam, "Tis well they will allow me any thing. 4.6 : ; 1 977396 T6] 

Hug. They ſay you can Out-weep the Crocogle; when ot bt, 1A 
You have the Humours to diſlemble, and can eas - ;; «4 91 21597 vis Tn &2 
Up any mans Heart with tears in yout eyes 4} 11 (nll bo rt 9h dd wolf 
For your devotion : the people never tremble mare. ILY, 
Than when you look upwards to Pray : Your days 
Of Humiliation are a certain preface to ſome 
Notable miſchief; for if they ſcape a Tax, the 

| F Murder 
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Marder of (ome both Yen tit follow : afrer | 
Waich you common ra Th , | 

Dew, f They obſerve me right yh 245+ ave any 
oy left, a little more, 'cis excellent Mirth, 

They that ſpeak favonribly of you, ſay you are 
A ents odun 
Of Courage, but all miſappfi'd to ferve your defign 
Of ns a Kingdom, ts Maſter #4 Crown, 
 VVhich hey ſay will ſhew upon yettr Head, but 43 
A beguere mark of your Rebellion, til your 
Noddle ake with the weight of ir, and both fall 
From your ſhoulders in a great ſtorth ; In which 
They Sropheic the Devil means tv cots, ere it be 
Long and fetch your Soul away. 

Dam. A ftorm? I ſhall go of with loatt muſick then, 
Ha, ha : FR one em talk ny et their Breath 
Is ſpent, their Heirs may take 
And kill me in a Chronicle ep es 
Thar all their Fathers ace thy flv He, tia, 
Earewell honeſt Huge. _ 


Emer hs LAS ne old Sertavt. 


Par. And didft thou wait that d#' Father | 
At T imoleons Tombe. [Oy =, 


Serv, "Twas my laſt ſervice Sir : 
Par. Didit ſee him murder'd m—_—Y 
Se-v. 1 ſaw your Father, the godd Lott Dome 


On the Pile wich other Senators, G\ 5 


Bleeding his Life away, and with thefirſt, 
Thought it my duty, though i it were bit 
FEES ou Sir by letter, * ©. AENLCY 
AndT find 
The Mary now confirm'd : 1 am loft to all the os :- 
No man dares owns bntthis poor od 
To my be.) Arnoere _ Cruel Rl is added, 
nat me they devour'd alive: All that Pither 
And his old Predeceffory hi 5 
So many years to keep alive 6 
They have torn aid Raviſh'd frat 8. 


Py 
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Emer Hugo at ove door, at the other two Colonels, Calanthe, mud s 


Soaldier, lead: vg ber 4s 4 Priſoper. 
Hug. How now Colonels ? Why ia this poſture ? 


Str. Weare commanded tocarry this young Jromtor rogh rocks Caſtle, 


Hug. lever chought hewns 6 Raſcals 0a were C 
Page Sirra, were you not 2 Well, 1 
That Lord too : But what has he $? 
Serv, If I miſtake not, thoſe two 
Are of the military Tribe, that ke. 
Plunder your Fathers Houſe Sir, 
And one of fn quoted meowr of he dqning Room 
Hmwg. Ile bear you Company, 
I cannot ſerve the pie tommneds Lowe to have 
My hand in every Treaſon. 
roc, You wereever active. 
Parm. Leave mel charge thee. 

Hag. What's he that comes confidently towards us ? 
Parm. qofnyagmyye ro you Gentlemen. 
Hug. It may but 1 uſe not to eo 

And theſe Colonels have nothing but Gold 'em. 

r_ I ſcorn your Charities, unleſs ther? kill me, 
Stra, How kill thee ? upon what acquaintance ? 

Pom, And tothati muſthave you conſent, le ſhew 

You 6 Reaſon, and then Lknow yourldo't. 
g. Friends your Reaſons. 

PoE I was late Son to an unfortunate-Senatgr. | 

vgs. of a Senator, That's ſomewhat : He deſerves 
To be run gh the ſhoulder for that : Look to 
The Priſoner ; I do not like this deſpirate fellow. 

Parm, My Father was murihert'd at 7oms/-oxs Tombe 
And by ſome *n Mey ou may be wo 
Of the Barbarous V1 
Proc. The y man $ _ - 
Huy. Look to thePriſanevl (ay. NE 
Parm. I could not reach the City at an hour 
to die with him, but time.cnoughto. bear, 
Tharknce his death , thar Fortune, which kia Cece 
Meant mine, is ſeiz'd upon: All my hopes lott, 
I have a Total Ruin, ' 

Hug. What doſt thou tell us of Ruivs, and ki 
Father ? Come to the point : Tell us Conerting. 
Conſequence ; We have other bg to attend, 


mony, 


of thy 


ao , 


meth {go 65, 


Exit Servant. 


(44.50 

Parm« In ſhort I muſt prevail with one of you to kill 

Me ity: © | | 
»g. Arc thou in earaeſt > Lopk to the Priſouer, I ſay. 

Parm. By all my better hopes ot ro'ther World, 
I hare to livein this, Stript of all Comforts. 
Who draws ? lie ftand a tairmark for his Sword. 

. Hug... Sir; we have ſorechins elſe to dozthen 

To kilf a man that hath loſt both his Friends 
And his Portmne : you mult *en live till you dye, 
If you had had the luck tohave been with your Father, 
Theſe Gentlemen wo.ld have done you Reaſon. 
But now the Srate is ſatistyed, and for ought 
I ſee, you mitt live a lirtle longer, unleſs you will 
Be impatieat,and hang your ſelf. _ 

Pro. We do not uſe ro exceed orr Commiſſions Sir. 

Pu'm, Why then my Sword ſhall ery what I can force. 

Hugo, Look to the Prifouer. Ah 1 
- They tight: Calantht runs away, 
The Souldiers follows her. 


Enter Cleomenes, 


Cleo, Ha LI have known that Face, 
"Tis Demaratus's Son, 
Hu#; Hold 11am anaked man: Oae of you kill him at my 
Peril, Ile ſave you harmleſs ; Here's a mad fellow 
Indeed, O my Lord Clecomenes ſave me, defend me, thete's 
An impudent Rogue, he calls himſelf 
The Son of a Senator, ſet upon us, [TweColoxels. 
My ſelf and another <oufdier - 
Cleo, Not to have Rob'd you? 
Hg. No, no, the-Raſcal had a plot to-have his own 
Throat cut ; and becauſe wewould not do him the Courteſie, 
Like a Brazen-fac'd Fellow, he ſer upon four on's. 
Cleome. What's become o'th Colonels ? 
Hug. Nay, nay, he has kill'd 'em for ought I know. 
Cleo, Thele are the men 
Of mighty noiſe and Husk, when there's no danger, 
Moſt nimble at a Throat, when they are numerous. [Hugo /voky about him, 
But leaves tremble not more in a Rough Wind, 
Than they to Guard themſelves, when they are call'd 4 
Upon the Accompt of Honour, 
' Hog. He's here agen. 


Emer 


6852 37 
Enter Parmenio with bis Sword drawn, and purs it wp, 


Parm, Itis the Lord Cltomenes, 7 
Clcom, Come hither deſperate Gentleman.-»-- [#hiſpers. 
Hug. Ask him what he hath done with the two Field 
Officers ? Thank Heaven Sirra, 1 had no Sword, .; 
As I dohearrtily : I think it fav'd my Life, 1 had | 
Been paid elſe: 1am in a ſweat torhiukwhether I 
ſhould have gone if he kad kill'd me. ; ; 
Cleo, So, no more, the Colonels made their retreat fairly 3 
He did not know your Perſon and Employment 
And does ask pardon for the Fright-he pat you to. 
Parm. 1 humbly beg your pardon to my. paſſion : | 
The memory of my undoing was too freſh within me. | by 
Alas 1 was tranſported with rage, more for | 
My Fortune chen my Father, and I am:-+-- 
Cleo, Of our own Principles, and forthe Cauſe, which made 
His Father ſend him to Travail.---- 
Hug. Saies your Lordſhip fo?: But Sir he has Reſcu'd a 
Young Villain that was ſent birher by che | 
Kings command to be your Priſoner. 
arm, | reſcuea Priſener 2 VVhom ? or VVhen ? 
Hwg:- That did -you Sir, you were weary of your life before : 
Now the Law ſhall hang ou to your own Hearts debire. 
Parm, \pon my life wt not-what he means. 
Hug. The thing that was your Page my Lord : O he's 
Prov'i an impudent y Traytor, - 
Cleo, Ha! V Vhat has he done ? 
Hug. Nay, I know not.---- 


Emer the Smuldier leading Calanthe. 


*Tis he : by g@od Fortune he is recovered ; honeſt Souldier 

Look for a reward : my qoney-rd is 

The King command you, pur this Rogue into a Dungeon- | 
Cleo, "Tis ſhe, my Hor, dares rackouk forth.---- 7 [ Aſide. 
Hug. He ſhall want no Charge I warrant him. Iam 

Sorry he had no more Grace for his Relation once 

To your Lordſhip : the Crimes are high.--- You ſhall . 

Hear more, my Lord I know you are honourable ; 

He has an houeſt Face, but your Lordſhips wiſdom 

Will be concern'd to uſe him like a Raſcal, and ſo 
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I take my leave. My moſt HonourableLord. * 


Enter a Guard of Souldiers, 


Cleo. It ſhall Speak my Innocence 
And Daty to the King : Take him away, \ 
I hate to look upen him. [The Guard taks of Calan. 
My Soaul's upon the Torture. 
Hmng. Farewel, Son of the Senator, thou mayſt live now Ll 
To be an honeſt man, and ſee what will came-on't. [Exit. 
Cleo, Parmenie, thou ſhalt not Repent to Live, 
I ſee thy Courage, and in thy Name 
And Blood have an Aflurance of thy Faith. 
Parm. 1nalll am your ſervant. 
Cleo. Bid an Officer of the Guard bring the Boy back, 
And wait me at my Chamber to be examin'd, 
And be you near to Obſerve my further Qrdec. 
Parm. 1 ſhall my Lord. 
Cleo. I have a narrow path 
Te walk on : Guide me and thou great 
Soul of the World : Things now for Aftioncall : F 
This Tempeſt looks as it would drown us all. [ Exvenm, 


—_ 
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 Attus Quartus. 
Enter Sicanus, Dorion, Scrophitus, 


Scre [ Do not like the preſent Face of things. 
Dor, Nor I. y 
Scre. I did expetta finer Time on't. 
Sie, The Triumph quickly V anifh'd. 


Emer Alexius, 


Alex. Your Servant Colonels : Where's his Highneſs ? 
Stc. In's Bed-chamber writing Letters. 
Alex, What to his Miſtriſs? the Queen Tirmundra ? 
e's a Rare 194 | 
ic. Would Afﬀrick had kept this admiration 
To it ſelf : Ifear ſhe will i, 
And undo us all. 
Dor. For my part, I think, no woman in the 


World 
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World is worth a mans melancholy. 
Ser, 1 _ ſure it hach thrown us into't wnefaricly 
Poſture : The Prince does-not enjoy himſelt. 


Alex, And the King is ſtrangely alcer'd. 

Sic, Ihave heard = man poſſe(s'd with many 
Devils, but I never heard of twormen poſleſs'd 
With one and the ſame evil Spirit before, 

Well, I fear a Storm's.not far off ; the Clowds 
Are gathering : This ourward Reconcilemeor 
Berween Father and Son,is but a dream of 
Fair weather. 

Dor, 1 wiſh his Highneſs well : 

Sice Sowe do All. 


Emo Dionylus, 


He's here. 
Dion, Fellow Souldiers, welcome. 


Sic. Your Highneſs humble Seryants, who Sooke 0? be 


Happy to kiſs your Hand, and ſee you chegrful,.. 
Don. Why, fol am : Am Inorch Geatlemen?. 
Look well upon me. 
$r, Your pardon, Sir. oy 
Your Servants canot chuſe but er! <>. 
When any Cloud's upon you :*Sir, we 4.8 
Men that truly Honour you, and ſee through "Y 
The Sun-ſhine you put on, that ſomething 
Has got to00 near your Heart and darkers you. 
Don, I did notS well, --—- 
Alex, We Believe itSir, 
And ſomething is th ors } Change but your Feochs. 
And it will Vaniſh | 
Dion. Your Retr are plex 
Alex. You'd fay fo, If you : oFiolicks, 
And yet maſt Confefs, Ihave had my Fits 
As high as a Miſtris, bur never Ventur'd Love 
Above a Moon : Took notice of my Tides | 
Of Love, yet made my Voyage off and on 
Withoat a Storm, or ſtraining the [eaſt St 
About my Heart. You'l pardon Sir the OM. ----- 
Dion, But you miſtake the Cauſe. | 
Alex, 1 wiſh I did Sir ; "I 
But this diſeaſe, call'd Love, hasa m FAR _ 
Symtome, aud wears his Night-cap ſg 0ble,” ; 


| (48346 
That the diſtempers till appear, although 
The Cure may lometimes tail. ; | 
Diox. Gentlemen, 'tis no woman hath diſcompos'd 
My thoughts. 
Ser. Why, is'ta Man? Who in the name 
Of nature can be ſo weary of his Life, 
As to diſturb our Freedom. | 
Dor. If my counſel may be offer'd Sir,no matter what's the Cauſe: 
Drink Wiae, and bear up above all the thoughts 
Or Friends or Enemies. Would we were 
I'h' Camp agen ; this Drowlineſs and Eaſe 
W.I! Tarniſh all our Souls. 
Dis. You love me Gentlemen, and 
I hype I have deſerv'd it. 
Dor, Is there one here that ſtands ſuſpeted? 
A man that will not Sacr-fice his Life, 
And in your Service fight in any Cauſe, 
'Gainit any Perſon? _ ,., Ya; Md Sd i > 
TNT OE cn $8 oe ar... ' 
You would contribure all your Courages | - : 
T afift my Honour, if it ſhall Require * 
A worthy Vindication. Therefore, Gentlemen, 
In the Evening I ſhall communicate a Secret, .. _- 
In which I ſhall defire your Faith'and Counſelz,”” © _ 
Till when I ask your pardonnable Colonels.” EIT 7 


Scr, We'l wait you Sir. 


Alex. And (hall be proud to ſerve you. | [Exennt Colonels. 


Enter Hugo. 


Haug. What make all theſe Officers here? Tlike it note' - 
Dion, Hage, to my wiſhes ; thou haſt kept thy promiſe.. --* | 
Hug. Pardon the boldneſs of this interruption ; 3 4H 
My duty may want metchod, but not zeal, 
To ſerve your Highneſs. | 
D:on, Tho! hatt g'ven me proof. "ret Trp. wu: 2/2 
Hug. 1 came togive you account Sit of 'Your Father. + War 
D:ox, How is it with the King, dear Haga? | 
Hug. Mach the better, fivce |. 
1 ſweetn'd him with your Reſolve to quite | | | | 
Your Hopes in fair 7 :maxdra: I found lim * © or I, 
Raving atfirſt, and a Commitſion drawing up 1 oo 
For your preſent expedition to arrh gs pub ant EA; err 
But 1 ſoon qualified that cold Uhikindneſs © 


11 4 "8 3 


Thar all is my —— 

, Hereis a Letter to the Queen from me, 

Wich full Reſign of my Pretenſions to ber : 

| And that there may be nothing wanting Hugo, 

To uncreate his Jealoulie of either, 

Thou ſhale deliver it thy ſelf, and give him 

Thy or amy ee UN egy, 

LY © Tatieke him, pines z cng's es 
© it as a great Honour, to carry cp—co . 

Dion, Honeſt man : Whjccen Reward oy ith, 


And care of me? 


Hug. My duty it ſelf, 

Dies, Farewell dear H #go, | expett no Anſwer. ---- 

Hog. 1 think mace}, TE ail ds your work Sit | 
Dios. I canot chuſe but Smile : that I ſhall make  [Afede. 
This cunning Knave my Pie not truſt him fe 
Too much : Paraſites are 2 of dangerous men, 


Eipecially to Princes; who abuſe 
Their Beams, as Serpents dothe Sun-ſhine ; Thrive, 


And yet /ofe& the very live [ 4 fde. 
y Light they live by. [Exit Dior, 


Haug. So, I have an Office ; his Letter-carrier. 
Bat 1 conſider the Circumſtance car a Gloſs 


Shoes endo ys: Tg _ 


#g0 

why my ſelf? 
Lp oy ens take it: I'le be fare on't. 
=” your yore os outs _e; ugg 

0 poextions your -kite. ---- 
If any ſhould ſee me, He would think me 
Little —_ that a Knave now : But 'tis not 
The firſt Time I have been bold with a Truſt, 


[ He opens the, Letter, a Scro!l drops. 
What's here a looſe parcel of inſcrib'd | | 
Palermo | What houll chis Ggntie? 54 | 901, 
[ Reads the Letters 
G Males, 
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Madam, 9115.2} 03 bis -- 
I have not not time to enlarge : Prepare 
- Yourſelf and your Friends this night for your 
Eſcape : I have ſeat yoa the Word encJos'd 
' By which you may paſs the Guards, from whence 
I will wait you to my Quarters; where © 
Wich a conliderable Train 


| other 


1 will be your ConduR : and in al 
Commands Shew the Obedience of, 
Tour nuſt fairhful Serv 
? | _ | 


T this the Letter of Defiance? Are you good at . 
This young Prince ? | | 
If Thad not made a Knave of my {eff before ©. 
Hand, what a Fool woutd he have me now, and” 
His vwo Father. The Word for their Efeape 1 
Coaſcience bequiet ; I am'Reſolv'd to tatry this '** 


Letter to her, but his Highnefs ſhat{extiiſe 6, if keep 
To the Father's lide ; He's my elder Acquaintance, ©'-"/ 
in 


We were bred up Children in Villany ; and when we 


Came ro.Age, the Devil ſwore us int a Brotker-hood;* © 


Saving tht miſchief, adyanc'd bim ta be a. * 
King, and ler me rife no higher thay # Parefire; 7 2 
A little Art will make this Letter ſound FONT, 91 


As for the encloſed, a wor t the Wife yen, 
Bur laugh to think whar a Rozue 1 am. 


. 


Emer Cleomenes and Calanthe. 


Cal. My Lord, I have told 568 a! the Story, and 99 da 


Canot acquit my ſelf of. ſome Impadence, ' 
Alchough F felt a Tempeſt in my Soul, 
To ſee this black Uſarger-hold ſo fair 
A Nope ih the Queens Love, which by one AQ, 
dghe make him Maſter of her Crown and Beawy. 
len. Ir did concern your I r6 break 
The Riſe of ſach,a Fortune, and there. is ** 
Ns veſpair Mattm, but ic may work 
' Anoble Sence within her Breaſt, 
- 0 She hear me. 
Aﬀ? itt my apprehenſion (chdfgh Silent) 


© # 7 
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(43) 


Yet ſeem'd to pity both her ſelf and me, 
But kept her, paſſious.even, and in order ; 
At latt che gave me and 
As being, perh aps, not willing 1 ſhould ſee 

A Tear was breaking from ber Eye : And at 

This inftant Damocles Surpriz'd us. 

Clee, 'Tis high time, Madam, to conſult your Safety, 
Which hath a ſad Complexion ; the penils LJ 3100 04k 
That 1 have been acquainted with near ſhook 
My Frame ſ@ much ; 1 labour with-the Weight 
of your Concerns. 

Cal. My Life's indeed a Burthen, | 
And 'twere a mercy, if the Heavens took back | | 
Their unregarded gift, ſince I have liv'd = - ay 4 
To be deſtructive aww deny and all BOD'k 
bn undertook my Y. -* nn _ ny RY DTS Na 

leo, There's ſomerhing offer'd tomy Thoughts : Ha'! *ris gone apen, 

Cal. Caſt not thy ſelf into a Storm for me. , ne 9gen. 

Cleo, Tis come agen; Madam, I bave a Servant, 
Honeſt and Valiant; you may truſt your Perſon 
To his Attendance, who may this Evening 
Convey you to pros Secure ; for here 
You are expos'd to death inevitable. 

There, nor his Anger, nor his Eyes ſhalt Reach you: ' 
Leave me te anſwer your Efcape. | | 

Cal. That were Fo a io 
Without eaquiring, w you de 
To make = Caferss my Ingratitude:: Fe 
Do's not my Reaſon tell me, he will make 
Your Life the forfeit of my abſehee,” : 

Cleo. Could] I : 
Deſerve ſo well of Heaven as tobe made 28 
A Sacrifice for you 3 How would my Blood -* Ry ir 
Confpire and Crowd into a Flood, to ſhew Tic HOY 
A Chearful Ebb : 'Twere bu: duty Madam. 

Cal. My Lord, I allqw a daty; but like oorche / 

The way ; Since Ile accepr defence, bur on _ 
Such Terms as Honour:wonldembrace a'Vidtory. * '' 
Tine Dangers are my owuz and4 ce be rear *en.” 

Cles, Then be it ſo ; and be asſiifeas, 

This Fort, my Life, and all my ftrengh'can make Your: 
If I and they fail, You ſhall fee and Wy 

O'rh* ſudden, I could prophecy, bur dare not | 
Wirh prophane Lips, but yours are ſacred, Madam, 
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And you may ſay, there is a hand, that guides | | 
Your Safer y : that great Fate that brought you hither.  - 
And it doth raiſe my thoughts that you muſt proſper : 

I find the People willing to ſhake off = 

The Uſurpers Chains, and then your bright appearance 
Will compleat their Joys, and make 

A Moyrning Throne Rejoyce, to ſec it ſelf 

Reſtor'd in you, to all juſt Glory. 


Emer Parmenio. [Cleom. Spies bin. 


He has obſerv'd my Order. 
Be pleas'd, I may commend to your attendance 
This Gentleman : A perſon, on whoſe fairh 
You may build a Confidence : It is the Son 
Of Demarati« , Parments. 
al. 1 have heard his Father mention him ; He was 
Sent to Palermo for his Studies. 
Cleo, "Tis the ſame, by his good Fate ſent hicher now - - * 
To doyou Service ; I maſt take my-Leave, - * | 
Afﬀairs throng in my Brain. | | Exit. 
Cal. You need not wonder 
That theſe few tears break thus unruly forth, 
They are a juſt debt to your Fathers memory 
Who lov'd me well. 
Parm, Mine have been paid already, 
Ard it remains to ſhew my ſelf his Son : 
I know not who you are, more than a Gentleman, 
Whom the Uſurper perſecutes, and a perſon 
My Lord C/eomenes would preſerve : And 1 
'Preſume you have Virtue to deſerve all this, 
And ſhall think Death an Honour, when 1 meet it, 
With his Commands upon me. | 
Cal. I attend Sir. | 


[ Exent, 


Exter Cleander leading Timandra. 


Clea, Madam, This Story of- rhe Boy amazes me : 
Why, he ſo uncoacernc'd ſhould rake the Boldneſs. 
To venture ſo much Counſel to his Ruin# + | 

Tim, It is no leſs mywonder : But I never 
O5ſerv'd a greater ſenſe of Honour, nor 
Read ſo mach Virtue in ſo ſmall a Volume. 

Clea. 1 bad other Thoaghrs 
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When I cenſider'd his Relations 
To the Uſurper, and had no Charity 
To think CE ces nf bis lack Agents, 
And the worſe too for his good —_ It put me 
Inthe mind of the fallen ; 
Tims, Igrieve for bis ate, but can't belp him : 
Indeed I never felt within my heart 
So great Commpalſon to a ſtranger, and 
It is but juſtices lince his care of me 
Made him ſo miſerable. 
Cle, Dear Madam, 
Quit this ſad Argument, and give me leave 
TE tell you another ſtory that concerns you. 
I have a meſlage to you, 
Tim. Tome | from whom ? 
He muſtbe a bold man, made you his meſſenger. 
Cles, From Damreler, 
Tim. Forgit it I beſeech you ; 
He's full of Love no doubt. 
Clea, Fall of the Devil; 
aq would engage me his, dark inſtrument, 
bring you bis wiſhes. O the Favours 
Aod Treaſures ſhall be mine : Have not I 
An excellent Othce ! 
Tim, What anſwer did you make ? 7 fear his words 
Awak'd your angry 4 in ow you made 
A Return, did not pleaſe him. 


They are conſulted what ſhall come to paſs, 

I wanted not ambiguous words that pleas'd him,. $ 
As wiſhing I had ſo much intereſt, 

And th todo him ſervice to his merit, 

That would do all our work, and his too4 Madam,. 

He ſhould be hang'd but once, and hi enough : 


II ESED 


Carries a ſecret poiſon in the Brea 
That muſt create a Melancholly, and Dull 
Thoſe Sh back po images within your ada Let us: 
Look upoa our bopes in ; 
G: 3, Waoſe 


VVhoſe promiſe kept, will pour a welcome Balm 
Iato our wounded Loves, and Baniſh all 
Our ſullen Contemplations, 

Tim, I Fear bY ” 
Thoſe great things are beyond his power to ith. 
CleaO "oe —_ ſelf okd ond ſach _ 

I confeſs, Madam, it is a mountainous promiſe, 

Bur hee's a Prince now, belov'd i'th* Army, 

And at home popular : Tne Riſing Sun: : 
Ador'd, and flatter'd : And who knows what Niracles 
His Love,and Power may A&. 


Enter a Lad). 


Lady. Madam, a Gentleman delires acceſs, 
He hath ſome bulineſs of Concern (he ſays ) 
From the Prince D:ony ſie. , 
Tim. He mult be admicted. 
Clea. le withdraw, [ He obſenres. 


E ner Hugs. 


Hug. Madam, I approach your Royal hand 
VVith as much Reverence as to an Altar. 
Tim, Have you affairs with me Sir ? 41 
Hag..V Vith you moſt Royal Madam, I think Ihaye; _ 
But pardon me if 1 be low to tell you what 
Commands I have from the ſweet Prince ; Ah 
My eyes are not yet ſatisfyed ; There are ſo 
Many beaties in that Pace, I could ſtand 
A wnole day to gaze upon'r. 
Tim, Pray come to rhe bulmeſs. | 
Hug. Come to the bulineſs? Ha, moſt gracio'1s Madam, 
The Prince. ---- 
Tim. B=not ſo tedious : V Vhat from him ? [ He gives a Letter, 
Hug. V Vaat from him? That from him x ; 
And in that I have ſaid all, and done my 
D:uy, and now molt gracious Madam, can 
Tell him what you ſay. 
Tm. I have ſaid nothing : It does require no 
Anſwer. 


Hag. In that Smile I carry a thonſand. 


Cleander #ſerve;,Hu56 goiy off, and comes towards 
Timandra, bc Hugo hroking kobſucres himſelf. 
Hum ! 
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Hum 1 1s't e'en fo black Gentleman,you are very familiar, 
I;ſhall do your errand, How ſhe Tirters at the Lerrer, and he laughs ; 
And looks through the Paper : If 1 ſay I ſhall betray my ſelf, [Exi, 
Clea. The thing has kept his word, and we muſt take | 
This Opportunity ; 1 like his Project. 
But, Mandam, though we make uſe of the Word, 
Ie will concern our wiſdoms not to Truſt 
His Condudt after ; That were =_ to ſhift, 
A perſon, not the Danger, lince hi er 
Alfroad may equal an is chrearrs here : 
Tim, Wiſely thought on. 
Clea. We muſt Remember rhis Mock Prince is (til! 
The Son of Damoecles ; but our time is narrow, 
Leave me to th* care of Oarward things : If we 
Without a Check but reach the Sea, we have 
A Friend from every Proſpe& ; not a Wind 
Can blow from Heaven, and hence, but for our ſafety. 
The world's before us : Who can fear to drown, 
V'Vhen every Coaſt, and every Wind's our own, [Exennt, 


Enter Damocles, and Attendants, 


r. The King's troubled. 
2. And he will be fo, 
VVhile this unmanly Ague ſhakes bis Temper. 


[ He waves bis Hand for them to leave bins, 


Dam, Havel by m y great Arts from a deſpis'd 
Prodigious Lownels of my Birth and Fortune 
Advanc'd my ſelf to Honour, and to Empire? 

And now fix'dlike a Piramy'd, 

Whoſe _- my Name ſtands the admired ObjsR, 
And envied mark of Princes round aboat me, 
VVho fear what Crown of their's Vie next attach, 
As I have done this Kingdom, where I have 

VVith bloody coſt rais'd tomy ſelf 4 xa 

Upon my Princes, and the Nations fall ; 

Both which 1 Ruin'd, with a faftious Flame, - 
And made this Clime too hot for temperate Las : 
The Dall Defenders of a drowzey State, 

That flept too long, while my Ambition wak'd, 
And undiſcovered brought this fatall Change ; 

And as thoſe ſubtile Favours rhat deſign 

'The Bodies Ruing by the Yieals firſt, . 
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So1I began againit the Life of Power, 
My lawful Soveraign, whom 1 fought and forc'd 
1n Battle to Retreat and ſave hi 
'Till in his flight be met an Angry ftream 
That ſwallow'd him, and his great Herſmanſhip. 
[Waiters pmting on ne antther at the Door. 


1. I dare not ſpeak to him, 

He carries Ponyards both in his Eyes and Pocket. 

2 VVe mult ttay till he call. 

Dam. The Senate then a lazy lump of Power, 
VVith forcked Heads threatn'd to (it heavy 
Upon my Heart : But I found ways b 
Aud bleeding to Remove 'em, and in'd 
The dull Remains to humble their proud necks 
For we to walk on : All things that Oppos'd, 
Uatil this period, I made tame and oop, 
oe; at laſt a Woman _ ot Fn 

e my Love, my er and my nekt ? 
I will difolye that Lagek that the truſts -F 
And make her know 'tis in my power to 
(If ſhe be obſtinate) more than I have ask'd - 
And that bold talking treacherous Boy ſhall live 
To ſee hea pride and ftubbornneſs tormented. 
And ſhould my Son Rebel agen, and offer at 


An intereſt with me : I have an engin [ Handles bis Dagger. 
That wakes at my firſt call, ſhall trick him to 
Eternal Silence. 


Emer again one of the Waiters. 


x Sir, I beſeech your pardon. 
Dam, VVhat Tumujts this ? 
2 Hmugo, Sir, ſays, he muſt ſpeak with you, 
Dam, O, is it Hugo ? [Emer Hugo. 
Why was he not admirted preſently ! 
You can be officious when you pleaſe. 
Leave us agen, and let none interrupt us, 
Honeſt Huge, 
Hmg. Tie buſineſs, Sir, is done. 
Dam. VV hat buſineſs ? 
Hug. 1 have explor'd each Fibre of your Son. 
Dam, And How ? and How ? 
Hug. All things are well and in an excellent poſture. 
Daw, 
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Dam, Thou art i'ch' dark. 
Hug. Butl have brought to light a Plot,you'l 
Tagk me for, 
Dam, APlor? Whatis't ? 
Hug. Your Son moſt violently proceeds to Croſs 
Your itereft in tlie Qaeen, and has moſt 
Impiouſly contriv'd away for her eſcape. 
am, He dares not ? Her Eſcape ? 
Hug. I skrew'd my ſelt into his Soul, and he, 
In his Confidence ot my honeſty, would have 
Me cairy a Letter to her. 
Dam. And didit thou ? 
Hug. Yes, but had the Grace to break it open. 
Dam, Excellent. 
Hug. Which gave her to underſtand that this night 
By Virtue of the Word, a ſcrowl enclos'd, without 
Any difficulty ſhe might paſs the Guards. _ - 
Daw. O Rebel, Traytor, It will be then necellary to 
Change the V Vord immediately. | 
Hg. Do not trouble your ſelf Sir, / have ſav'd that labour, 
For moſt artificially | trim'd up the 
Letter, and changing the Scrowl, baited their 
Ambition to be gone with a word of my 
Own diviſing ; Did I not very well Sir ? 
Dam. Admirably : I could kiſs thee for't, Thou haſt done 
A Service never to be ſufficieatly Rewarded. 
It tickles my ipleen ; Taou haſt done rarely Huge, 
Hug. lo tus one ActI have out-witted your 
Son, and it was high time to give his diſobedience 
A Check , Clip'd the wingsof his precious 
ey who is wild with the immagination of 
Taking the freſh Air ; but whea ſhe finds her ſelf 
'h our ſnare, I hope ſhe will be tame 
Znough, and ftoop to any Conditions your 
iJeat of blood will propound to her. 
Dam. The pleaſure comes to faſt : Ha, ha, ha. 
Now are they (having already ſwallow'd their 
Libercy) laughing at us,---- | 
H=*g. To think how we are gull'd ? I ſhould have told 
You Sir, I have diſcover'd the Afver to be a Raſchal, 
A near triend of hers; A ſaucy Sun-burnt Devil, 
And your Rival. | 
Di». The Sooty ſlave ſhall dye for't : Nat all his black 
Relacicns in Hell ſhall reſcue bim : \} 5 evening 
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Creeps upon.us : I dare not truſt the Aire with our - 
Diſcourle, my Stars, I do forgrve you all, y'are 
Kind ; and next to them, 1 owe my thanks to 
The V'Viſe, Honeſt Hugo: VVel be in at the Sport. . 
Hug. By any means Sir, I maft wait upon you, . 
My preſence will add much to their Vexation. 
Dam. The ſtrength ſhall be recruited at each Guard. 
Hug. Icanot but laugh to think how they will took upon 
me Sir, when they ſee themſelves in the fnare, . 
And how the Moor will Bluſh Sir. 
* Daw. Let's away : nochange of Conntenance : . 
Czrry all Smooth until. the ſtorm ſurprize 'em. [Exennmt. 


Enter Captain of the Guard, and a Ser jeant. . 


Cap. Where's the al? 
5 4 He's orderin —- 40 
Cap. So, tis well. _ 


Enter Corporal with two Souldiers. 


1... Seul. Well : If I miſcarry this bout Corporal, Ile lay 
My death at your door, that made me leave my A 


Dunk behind me. 
Corp. There's your fpot : Two honrs hence expett Refeif, 
You may lye down and liſten, but rake heed, when- 
The Round comes that you benot taken Napping, | 
' " TExiu Corporal and two Soudiers. 
1. Soxl. 1 warrant you, in my firſt detty, I thank my Stars, 
(When I left my own Trade to follow Man-killing) 
I had a Benefit from my Fears, and could wake 
| Atthe Motion of a Field-moue, now am an ofd 
Souldier, and us'd to't, I can do my duty inmy 
Sleep : Riſe, Bid ſtand : Ask who goes there? Haye 
All my Qeftions and poſtures as ready as the = 
Moſt waking Centry of 'emrall. 
Capt .I had a Scurvy dream laſtnight Serjeant. 
Ser, *Tis well for you Captain. | 
Capt. A Scurvy dream well for me > Why prerhee ? 
Ser. *Tis well for you that you cant dream: Time 
Was within our memory we have not ſlept 
In ten nights : hard duty, little drink, and no_ 
Pay, do not much Corroberate nature : Bar 
What was your dream Captain + - | 


a, Why, 1 dream't we had an Alarum given ns,, And 


# 


(51) 

And that the Enemy (having taken our Redone 

Upon the River) were eatring the Town, 
Againſt them 1 march'd ; -, laſt, when I was 
Beſet by Py theirs, and in 
The Conditzon _— em: Two Rats 
That had a —k Hangings in 
My Chamber, waken'd me. 

Ser, And ſo you came off? 


Emer Strato, 


Str, Where's the Captain of the Watch ? 
Capt, Here Colonel. 
xm I had Orders to Recruit the Guards to night. 
Capt, What Enemy? 
Str, I know not, but there is ſomething expetted. 
Capt. A pox on't, my dream's out : Come Serjeant, 
I attend you Colonel. [ Exeunt enmnes preter I, Sould, 


Emer Cleander, Timandra, and Arisba. 


Clean, Look how Seckghe? s already dreſt, and for 
- Thy fair attendancehath her belt 
And be het Lulr, while ke ery Sa A _— 
not with ſo muc ing as thy 
Pays his willing ſhine ro ighthe = 
eee Tevar fon tranahs whils-pancet Contat 
i199, 1 cannot W arc 
Clean, Arisba, this laſt AR _ 
Will perfed thy fidelity, and:make it 
Fit for Reward. 
Ariſ. Be confident of my duty 2. 
But Sir, contemn your ſelf, I heard ſomething 
Move , the Centry is near. 
Clean, Be careful of the Queen, I will approach 
And give the Wore. 
I, Sonld, I hear a Voice: Stand : Ha 1 What's this ? 
Clean, Call your Officer, 
1. Sox/d. Corporal : by this moon-ſhive 'ns the Devil. 
Coporal : Come qu oy and be damn'd, here's one 
So for you : I charge thee, come no nearer. 
Corporal, ha-1 So. 


H > FE utcr 
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Emer Corporal, 


The: cen leave = __ and Alarum the Guard: 
The W 
C Sl Siracafe. | 
Corp. You are miſtaken, and moſt along weth me. ; 
Clean, Mult Rafcal ? [T hey fight, 
The Guard's Alarum'd : I doubt we are betray'd 


[ He kill1the Corporal. 


Enter Souldiers : one Seizeth upon Timandra.. 


—_ 


Tim, Villain unhand me. - 
Clear. It had been ſafer to have touch'd a falling: 


Thunder-bolt. 
Enter Capt ain of the Guard, 
Capt. The Corporal kill'd? ---- Then tis time- 
To try my Sword. | [ He alſo ts beaten off by Cleander. 


[7 bey fi be makgs *ems Retreat, 
Clean. We muſt face about, Fas 


E mer Strato «and Proclus with more Souldicr s at one door, Alt the 
other Dionylius, Sicanus, Dorion. 


Str, The Court's Alarum'd : where are theſe Traytors ? 
Pro, Here. 


Str. Let's help to take 'em. 
| Pro, Agreed ; Souldiers, we affiſt your duties. 

Dioni. Whence this Alarum ? Hiarbat and Timatdra, 
There is no time for cold enquiries ; Accept our - 
Swords Hi arbas to your Service. 


Clean, Dionyſous, canthis be Real 2 There is ſome Hopes yet. 


Enter Parmenio axd others. 


D/ox. I think this Coaftis ſafe. 
Clear. Ha ! the Souldiers'grow-out of the Earth - 


Like Cadmss Teeth, Defend the Queen on that hand, 
I on this. ! 


Dos. I cannot fall in a more oreens quarrel, 
Souldiers d'ee not know me. ? 


Pro, 
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Pre, Diſpatch; the King commands you ©eize 'em... raid 

_—_— T hey þ he. Strato = Proclns fall in the Shirm ft, Sica- 

} aus and Dorion beaten off. D.onylins rakgr, art Cleander 
ſurpriz'd behind by Parmems. 

Parm, Thi art a brave Moor | 


Emer Damocles, Cleomenes, and Hugo. 


Dam. Where's the Queen ?” 
' Tim, Here Tyrant. 
Dam.. Ingrateful woman ; was your Heat ſo mighty, 
None but this Son of night was fit to mix 
And walk Companion of your Love and Fortune ? 
A-Dog? a Moor ? 
Clean, Thus Mungrils ſnarl at Lions : Damecler, Y 
'Tis not our Crimes, nor any good the Gods 
Foreſaw-in thee, nor Valour of - thy Guards, 
Nor our own Sleeping Stars, but thy great Sims, - 
Not yet mature for Vengeance, hath made 
Oar deſign fruitleſs. 
Dam. Ha! Dionyſims ! my fon tarn'd Rebel ? - 
'Tis time to check his Speed : And whoſe tine plot 
Was this? 
Tim, Sir it was mine : I could not hope a Life here 
Without Stain to my Honour. : 
Daw, And Madam you may dearly count forthis. 
Clean. It was I contriv'd it. 
She does abuſe her Innocence, let me 
That have a Soul prepar'd ſuſtain the puniſhment, 
Dio. They have both accugd themielyes unjuſtly, 
The plot was mine, I-muſt agen Repear, 
But not Repent it, mine ; I ſent a Letter, 
And the Word enclos'dfor their eſcape. | 
Dam. You did? --- Cleomenes, -=- * [ Dam, 4:d Cleom. »kiſ;er, 
Hug. Sir, I defire no body may be Believ'd, but my ſelf: 
The Plot was mine, the Cream, the Knack of 
It my own. 
Clean, Thine ? Ws; 
Hag. Yes, and (hall pleaſe thy footy Phiſiomy. 
D:ox. Curſed Villain. 
Hug. As ſure as your Highneſs gave me your Letter to 
That Lady, which 1 deliver'd with my own Hand ; 
Bur it was after I had broke it open, and made 
Bold to put the Ciange upoa your own Trick. --- Altering 
| Oaly 
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Only 4 word ar ſo. ---- 
lean. Remember he's your Son. 
Dan. Thus I blow off that name : IexpeR your duty : 
You need not Strive for your Rewards. 
Parm, 1 am commanded to attend you Sirto the Caſtle. 
T1, 1 am ſorry my unhappineſs ſhould thus 
Icvolve your danger ; But I bog your Father 
Has a Reſerve of kinder thous ts. 
Dio, Timandra, your fair Hand. ---- This Kiſs 
Is bought too cheap though I dye for you. | 
Farewel noble Hiarbas. | 
Daw. Come nearer Moor : Doſt thou not Read Death 
Within this Frown? 
Clean, 1am above it Damocles : Keep thoſe Bugs 
Upon thy Brow to fright tame Fools, and ſuch 
As born from Worms do Crawl about thy Court, 
And lick thy duity Pavements : Snakes that live 
And lap the blood of Innocents : I deſpi 
Thy mercy to my ſelf ; But if thou hal 
A ſenſe of Honour, or of any thing 
That's man within thee, Look with ſofter Eyes 
On this diſtreſſed Queen. 
Dam. Yes, your Milſtris ? 
«s. Clean, Ambition cannot aim at greater Honour, 
Dar, This ſaucy Competition 
(Hadit thou no other Crime) ſhall make thee Curſe 
Thou halt a Being, 
Clean, Saucy Competition with thee? Thy Pride 
Provokes my Smile : l tell thee Damocles, 
Thon maylt by number, and thy Crouds of men, 
Steal an Inglorious Viftory: But were 
Our Perſons (ingly arm'd, and we two plac'd 
Upon a Cliff, or ſome Srar-kifling mountain;: 
All thy abuſed Legions round about us 
Staring to ſee us fight for Love and Honour : 
The Gods ſhould riot be weary to look down, 
And thy own Armies undeceiv'd ſhould Judge 
Who belt deſerv'd 7:mandra. 
Omnes, This Moor has a brave Soul. 
Clean, BatI looſe breath in talking to a man 
Whoſe very Soul's a Coward, and his Heart 
Falſe as his Title to the Crown, | 
Daz. No more : 


We'] tr 7 how he can talk without a Head-; 


[ Ext. 
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The morning Sees him dye : For her. -- 
One Convoy ſerve 'em both, and look you trifle not- 
With my Commands as you will keep your Head on. -» 
Thrs all my Troubles vaniſh ; 1 was never 
A King till now. _ . i 
Hug. 1 hope you'l take my word another Time, 
[ Exewnt Damaclesaxd Hugo, 
Cl:o. Madam, I grieve for your-misfortune. 
Clean. For thy ſelf Cleomenes ; And yetthou hadit 
An honeſt Fame. 
Cleo, You do not know me Sir. 
Clean, But | forgive thee : Come, mourn not Timandra. 
Tims, I ſhould not weep were we todye together. 
Clean, "Tis not Reſolv'd above ſa; do not envy me- 
As man to lead the way : *Tis my F 
To bleed a chearful Martyr to thy Love. 
Forgive me if 1 my thou mayſt not ſtay 
Toolong behind : For when I ſhall arrive 
Among thoſe blett Shades; and have my Seat 
Where only good inhabits; Yetl fear. - 
I ſhall not think ic Heaven till chou art there. 
ConduR now where you pleaſe. [ Exenmt ones, 


— yh _— © a ”- — 
_— ets. ad 


Attus Quintus. 


Emer Parmenio and Calanthe.: 


Cal. v haſt told me a ſad Story : the Queen's made. « 
A Priſoner ? and Hiavbes doom'd to looſe 
His Head this mourning ? They are then both 
As miſerable as I : But ſhe is firm: 
I ſee to her Honor. How does he bear himfelf > © 
Parm, With a molt manly Temper, nor i'th' leaſt . - 
Dejected for his thought of ſuffering Death, 
But as it ſeparates 7 1mandra from him ; 
For *cis preſum'd they Lov'd. 
Cal, Her year, why FA 
His worth may make the Cloud upon his Face - 
More lovely to her Eyes. But how do:h She 
Take this afflition? 
Parm. At firlt moſt ſadly ; 
And yet his Courage and his wiſdom has - 


” Almoſt: 
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Almoſt perſwaded her to part with him. 
Cal, M git I nor ſee him before he dye ? 
Pam, He made it his requelt tro my Lord f /coments, 
Tharhe might Vilit yo, petsnding ſomething 
T:1at might conceri you and himſelf, 
Cal. O. that account I wiſh he were permitted. | . : 
Parm, His (tay will be but ſhort. [ Exit Parm, 
Cal. 1 limit not the Favour, and ſhall thank you, 
1 wonder I have been ſo long forgotten 
In the Uſurpers anger, but his Fury 
VVaea it does fall perhaps will recompence 
Tae flow approach it makes. 


E mer Cleander, «and Parmenio. 


Sir, I am told you would ſpeak with me. 

Clea. Yes, ſweet Youth. 

Cal, Your bulineſs pray with me ? 

Clean, 1 mult be thrifty of my Time, my Life wonot 
Allow us maiy minutes, and I would not | 
Pat off this earth witho1t a peace about me. 
I come to-Ask thy Pardon. 

Cal. How ! My pardon ? 
You never Inj:rid me: 

Clea, Yes Polydore, 
I did abuſe thy Innocence. 

Cal, Not mine. 

Clea. And gave thee ep 
'To my own thoughts an impions Boy, when 1 
Conceiv'd rhee late.a wicked Azent from 
The U\1rper to the Q1eea; Batſhe has told me \ 
Since, a large volume of thy Virtue, / 
That I am ovlig'd to carry thy Forziveneſs, 
Or doubt my Paſlage to a berter World. 

Cal. Sir, 1 have Charity to pardon all 
Tae ill you rho1ght of me. 

Cle, 1 thank thee, and truſt me, if I were to live 
T wonld ſtdy thee a berter Gy pr 
Taen naked Pravers: Bntas it is, 1 wiſh 
T.101 mailt o ut-live the Tyrants malice, Farewel. . 

Cal, Is this all ? | 

Clea. 1 hovld ſay ſomething, from the Queen, of ſorrow, 
T at for her ſak* thou f:ffer'it, But whea I'm dead 
She'l tell che all at large. | 

| Cal. 


Ju mos D 
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Cal. Pray tell me Sir, od 165101 bog ernitidmd 2bi.o7 467 
Do you expett to die ſo ſoon 2} © 14G 27 be) 1 91s 9997 43511141) 4 
Clea, I know not, 11 "te 01540! brg ov il nom 77 999 ©17 
The preciſe minute, but cannot think T have aol ! oh wr 
Many mote t0tel{-rhat number time, bur | —__— CS 
By a Tyrants glaſs. ti My 
Cal. And can ou part with Liſs ſorely? » wade 
How did you wor arr pred», bg ors 374.. 1t9* nion29u » 7 26.0 
Upon your Teal? TH WHY Op. ; 8: *rwkis'} ,295592 21h agafl 
hen the approaching minute Comes. , O arhwnw; tl vos es 


Clee. Ithancaſe die 2 JI" IE __ 
Cal, My bleſs : The choiſe partof 7 ndeiraats po 
Before, erI am coufin'd to a redious Life, 
And ma e no haſt to follow it, But * ts i 1-1 gu DV ol | k 
The Tyrants fault not mipe.. -; .:,j "O11! 7 "6 þ weve aa 
Ch, Bc \ ws in Loveto ey 2hagnne.T ooitlia 1 TY, 
al. Heaven wi forgive me, if 1 Y, ov , be 2 Y. 
A Brother, in whoſe life was all wy Comfort yes, 
Bur Death ſnatch'd him away malicinully.. ... >, 11s 154) 21/] / 
Ce FR New © pb * 1,0371104 6 110 S905 i *64'T 
4. Tus Name 336; 52 chuol) -vil3 997 1 aab9 
Cal. You tall excuſe thang ponies « ranger zÞ.] : 990: riidhtivr cane A 
And will not wphyr poten yroeblacagy | 
But here is all that'sleft him, his ſhadow, . / "Tote the Pilhure, 
Which when his cruel Fortune call'd him from me, 
He gave me Companion to thy aback. o; 0112 1 vin. 2 7s 
iſt rhat my tears are pi6us to his memory | of 
The frequent Drops, and kiſſes, I have its "vob nofe a 
Might have long (unce defac'd and drown'd the Image.” - FN 
les. My labouring Soul : The very ous I gave .  [Afide. 
Calanthe, 'tis my —— muſt not | _ 
Diſcover. 7 | WY 14% 
Cal. You are troubled. 10 9m; heek. ved dit ii 
Clea. Polydere. a oh; reflores the Pillare- 
There is ſome ſecret magick in "_ Sorrow. | | | 
Makes me forget my own : If 1 could 
The Tyrant A trop? cgm thee with L.o8:; 
Too long, I'de wiſh toftay and tarry for * | 5 
Thy company, (bat. we might die together. 


Emer Timandra, and ſeeing chow, fands at 5 hon 


Thou art young, and by the example of my dyi 
1 would inſtry thee to aFlight abve bs 


EE hen <>) 0 HPONIOTS 
A , we acquainteay 
Where we might live and love to all Ezernity. 
Ly gg om hncckmom WE1 LA = (Cal. ſp hs 0, 
al, ueen Sir : d t Ween, 
, Cle. '=17; , = gl but v5 
The ſhadow of my ſelf : thoſe two divide 
All that I was berween *em. Art thon come }- 
Ye tell the Secret, Polydore's a woman ;- © ' 
A Princeſs my Ti rs, One that lov'd the 
Before my Happineſs df Lnowiag ogy 
And yet I darenot tell her who Tam: | 
Though a dear part of my ſelf ; nor dere 1 kiſs hey. 
For fear dap? diffolve upon her Lip. | 
Cal. He has ſome ſtrange Contention in his Breaſt. 
Tiw., What killing Language do I hear 
Have Ifor this made forfeit of a Kingdom, 
7 brand bonyno/ prom ht vr | 
A Tyrants given my tone” 
That in my preſence owns another Miſtriſs > 


Clea. I ethe Clouds are gathering to make*'"> C 
A ſtorm within thee :. Let ove word diſperſe” em':./ - 
It is Ca/amtbe, my dear long loſt Siſter. | 
' Tim.” And will you not uncloud your ſelf to her 7 


ry Phan or their paſſions high | 
1, I canot blame their paſſhons high at UT | 
Clew. It were a wickedneſs the Gods” parting... | (aft. 


Would never pardon, Ile give then Reaſon : 
She knows I am to die"; Bet me vaniſh 
Frh* dark :- for but to te her I am C/eander 
That muſt within few minutes bow my Neck 
T*th* Hang-mans Ax, to pleaſe a blood Tyrant,. age *24 TV. 
"Twould ftrik her dead immediately PE NEO, 
Ta the pers Soul ern lr i oor 
Let the U $ Soul awn at Puilt,. | 
When I am paſt the miſeries of ER, | 
le tell the Angels, who are coming after, 
And ey _ 4 | 

Tiw, I would ſay ſomething, -* +. + we to Calanthe. 
Bat ſo many Seas of ſorrow meet within mes, Speaktng fs 
They drown my Tongue and Heart. . ,15118781T 


Enmea 


WE (:399 
Exey Cleomenes Reading « Pager, venta: 
Cleow, Your duties. | 


x. Attes. I am commanded fh entend you, Madam, 
To yoar Chamber. . [! 11G n* Wi! 


Tim, Where you pleaſe, 5) Polos i 4 9, © [Suir, 
2. Atten, Sir, Thove Orders 16 volt apa ] 24 ganileyainratdcOo 
—_ Thou _—_ me to my death,' 2 C{Eair, 
9! 9is Swnl 
_ 240) () (Ex, 
nil: 0 gzes H 10 
any) 9 
his Sor, Ty) "_—_ 
Dn J rod MN 
of his Tiranny, * | 37 9 br 
»5 (0; 1 lirvas 30 
rh 


Towbat 
Pam. To let him ſpeak with you 3 He ſays he will diſcover 


Something to your nr 0 geen 
A ſecret will be wi wourin 5; 415715 
And worth his on you will yromos (if . vdol 
Cleons, 1 ,9189H þ —_ Tf 
w CExis Pennine; au ta oi fetbe, 
_ you ny thin fo 
0 me ' 
Arif. an nn pottery omen torenr Lach = 
Cleom, —_— a «; :1117 eval o 


in the World ? — 
and is tedious, | 
dp ( FP 
Arif. ey tos No Moor,” 
Cleow, How | 1 
Ar;ſ. No more then yourl hands temper'd 
Ce Lora py 51 91! M07! mM 
_s > n 


(#1) 


He wears ; I dare not ſpeak too loud : 


It is the Ki 1k. xl KY) \rw3% 29 2 movl od wink 
Cleows. 1 the King !, | #4 
Arif. Ki Clearder. > 7 # 14.9 r BTILJ 


Cleom. Make it good; all befor ever Flappys ills mo l nn 
Arif. I knew it would be wellcome news ; upon my A909 med) 107 oT 
certain knowledge he has walk'd in that N62! | LOY S2dlW mi 
© Obſcurity, ſince the Defearheihad i ily Barcte5C - ad 1 ie urth .c 
.\The}Q'1cen only en tc. wr Ah = ;n 2 Ue>bodT IG 
Kb have.kepra Seorer(o ccbeld , 
I ES Thone Gangs but hb$hari! [in 2465 © # ot 2002 woH . 


has tat the en 10 904 unvm\ ON 
(1 rr 1s 194] b21dmorn97 ze 9 
\Ga#ſpch a Service La oro UThwmbratiebiis 0200 od Niw wibram 

Ariſ. Nay, let fm give bop o"rms Kbpe>H1 ea 19 _—_ 
You do not conceive that I have done this owryniuienT 7 to borlroin on t 
Of any ill Principle, only the Gallows * 
ves too r my Imaginati@q, 3,1; 3A 
vr is not Reveal'd to any elſe ? 

vi9v imMEI ve ual 


47 hon my dr 
Cleom. Vie take courſe to be thedaftY 11G) wor ren 192 ads 
It ſhall gono further. Cleomends kale Aticba. 
Ariſ. Ow o2lib Nin $7 vil 222 2 noy doin Jrogt mid 19] oF ot 
Cleom, Take thy Revo toafollaih.o q 4110" / OdQr1! 1911: 
King and Maſter ? Parmenio, throw kjmn/t >11: 01 9m09I1:1 14 Iliv 291291 A 
Into that Lobby ; and dot ibs Sea noþ157 id donow hoes 
I ſhall have uſe on'r : So, good Heavens I thankd yows 9911111T win 5 


U os. 


. > Pamivice we bive machtatbc.; \ | ENG Parmenios 
Vi} 03 1 vis 10y $571 
Exter Timandra and ber Attend ant £22 of 
qiiſthzol 110 0 1897972 01 © nid7S0ct Svad I cbxo.l 122 .\ritb. 
Tim, Fehonk 1 you Si1 &ibs:n liw LOY Sf; oH cl i briA 
/ This favour, when H:iarbes with his 29nd 2] .mw\I 
Hath ſatisfied the Thriſt of Danwblery7 5111 cif ap poi aT 6h 
ko Log _ bring me:workdc: i: <£ blhoV7 511 on ot %q* O .w« | 
v#VOL1D* EY s 6 e117 ©: 194) Xit » 


Tim: Thatnews negate #; 4211p ol 10A Ab 
And break my Heart : wr 4g voy [13 SET bro. T vb 
To be born great ?. To have a name and power ib HD 
Above the common Tribe for a few iiniutns?- © mid 0 160 ml) 


When they'r 'd to the ſame Straket 6k Fortune, ii) on 1 Nb. 
Which renders them but ſtill the more unhappy ; 1 act moi) 


_ And their fall ſo, much the gregemrs theyare. of (21 hom o// _ 
Throwa from the taller Pracigione. 0.) 21 Wil 98% np QEcoibonantl au 3» 


2; Wh - | Enter 


(60) 
0 ROMO? 9314 1119 uz + TIO 1 brr'b, 


Exter Anpubantas. {1021900 bn 2//anotds 1 929% v11 
1 19116 vr 
Atten, Madam, te Hine Ding ior $ (119 HA 3: 1910 of! 
Of my Lord Cleomenes, is comet yilit b* me nomad rol tao ils 1k 
Tim. Alas ! this is no (eafon fi x57 ang lt mrodd indt 36 cd "A 
And yet he has deſerv'd all my Civiligf%,,, - <1:09 nd 180 36 E140. 
Y pray adm him _ 


* < 21915 
J08I97; | 4 ty 
Emer Dioayliaw, I 0 31-19” 


L.; nt{ Sv 

D:#:, Pardon, dear Madam, tharf have or 120A 14 1 
To make intruſion apon your $ bur vse {210.100 word $9 Fun? rit o 
*k have only to-preſent you, way TY Mot 'A ; ui vat mnt ,vl 
That ſees and mourns your Fate. 


hs C S. , _ db L 
Z nr A 01 © ' = a : l ” bho CE 1 
- _ . 
', C * ; 


, 
® 4 F Y - , 
, + , 


Er Clean hf 1 22 on r189H1 
1907 TrOAwHt 1 | 
Cl:ow, Madam, the King is come into the Caller, v9 £ 3do7 32. 911 
Sir, as you _ my Safety or your gwry abu) 151mm 0354 1991 91d 
You mult not be ſeen here::: That way.y0u) Per: 4. :0Y «0 
Yoa may Obſcure (1 know not where) within. M ws aamgy agty o) 
That Bed-chamber, his Jealoulie at your Sight, | we © 
Will turn him into a Flame to all our Ruins. 
D:oxn, You ſhall perſwade : Though it beworſe than death . 
To ſhew this Fear. i 
Cleons. For the Queeos Honour there Sir ; I hear him _. -, | 
'[Dionylius «ſcares, 
Coming up the Staires ; One word more Madam, 
I dare not truſt your tender Heart | To Tim. 
Without a Caution, let no Object fright you, _— 
Hiarbas ſhall be ſafe upon my Honour, ——_— 
By your fair ſelf he ſhall antil you ſpeak with him, >a ele” net 


Enter Damocieyend Hago, 


Ist done ? 

Cleom. He is diſpatch* iD M$ won :ov.iG: vis 
You ne'r ſhall e or = r 

Dam, no Daw bee when, TIN. 


Let it CEN = LY 
—__-” {E=nk Cleom. wd Hugo 


Cleom, "Tis at _ 
Dam, What ſays re Deker now? 
Have you conlider'd ? MPLe | 


I'3 And 


(65) 
Wi 


My -he— ery 


le |, nhrpbetn ora 

That Mlanour there had bid farewel, and left | 

Me fit to be a Prey to Falſhood. + 

I have not been much tedious in my Anſwer. 
Daw. You have beerthimble 1 confeſs, but 1 will - 

Uſe the ſame Brevity : Bid C/comener 

ſend in Hiarbas Head ? 

Tin, Hiarbas Head ? 


Dam. A Preſent for you Madam. 


Emer Huga with the Moort Head cover 4 


| Tim Falſe Cleomenes. 

Daw, His li - © are cold, 
And want much of that noble Heat, wherewith 
They were wont to entertain you Madam.” 

1m, Inbumane Tyrant'! | | 

Dew, 1 will notleave any thing alive that hop they, 
My Son-is next : But now I thing on'e Madan, 
I have not done yet : 1 wo'not leave, 
Till I have made thee leprous and unfit 
For any mans Embrace : Come, you know the way 


To your Bed-cham Move, or ol thee tot, , 
Hugo, he<r mg oh aa 


I am good at 
Tim, Help, Help | Diom/ins, ARape, Treaſon. 


« | 
. 


To intruA thee how o Love? Say, and beret; 411O / my? 'T 


ug. +. xr lad Or ſhall I help you Sir? 


Emer 


(63) 
Emer Dionyſus. 


Hug. Ambuſcado ! 'Tis time for me to Shift, [Exie, 
Dow. nd og ab grab Bo 1+ 
Had illain, Baſtar Dam, drav:, Dion. takes np 4 Chair... 
Dow. Lit both to Gods and Men ; no more my Father. Y 
Murther ; Help ; O drop a Sword from Heaven 
To puniſh this predigious man. Murther : 
[Hereker Cha fr bis Defect Timandrs r#x7 oe, 
Dam, There, lha'e metwith you. 


Emer Cleomenes and Parmenio, 


Dis. You have don't : farewel-Timiandre and all the world. [ Dyes. 
Clrom. What have you done Sir ? 

Dow. I have kill'd a © Times: 

Cleom, You have (lain your Son.. 

Dam, He was my Son, my oy had forgot him, 

Cleom, Take off - the Body : . the Spettacle will Raiſe. 


[ Dionyſius » M carried: -f;, 
A Tempeſt in the oy} P22 ARES! 


Your ' the Army lov'd hi 
Dam. Let a take. kin then a where's the Queen? 
Cleoms, She gave the firſt Alarum with crying a Rape. 
And now the murther of your Son: --- You mult 
Conſult your Safety. 


The Souldiers withun crying the Prince's Revenye.-. 


Hark 1! the Souldiers, 
Their Clamors mount asif they would Allarum Heaven. 
P armens, (et a Guard upon the Staires. 


Agen they ery Revenge. 


Dam. Curſe on theſe loud-mouth Hounds. 
Cleom, You muſt be Rul'd ; the Torrent will Orewhelm-: 
-. all +, if you __ our Safety : Here, obſcure, 
ruſt to me Sir, I w ecurs your perſan; 
Ln my Life... 


Emer 


Ever Parmenio. 


| Cee. aſe my A hill earf m me 
> ME tO my rt: you ſha ro "; 
But fit Fle rbus prevent your $ an: 1 bog bot) hes uhm Dem 
And place a Guard to watch you here. .- |. ..>, ©... 1. 
The Reak have go within AT ae acnieiben 
& Oe hens | 
Madag Stor appar wikins Pet. -— 
Senate in my name ; = give 'emall — 
None ſhall invade their -_- meer & 
—— om wid" hi os ot 
rt ſomet ng after che Rong | Yay 
T7 ke their Calm > brag ns # 
And withal, you may give out the Uſurpe?'s * 107 ir-toved | 
Dead, Ir will allay their Fears the better.  ' 3 . 
Parm. You need not douly chis will be” walcomenems : : 
ord] th og LR His Sloafi oe? cs. - hel ods [Exeun ſeverally. 


Emer Hago- | 


Hug. What will become of me now? There's nothing but 
Confulion i'the Caltte, and now 1 am out 6n't, do not | 
I know whereto hid aly ſelf; owe ſy thy | Sn , 
Was a Witch, if ſhe had —_— the her Trade, now  * | 
Could I have transform'd me ſelf into a Cat : they | 
Eay ſhe has nine Lives.; I-woul -£ poking pad em . 
With all my Heart to ſave the od 


nel La 


| 


” , vs *® A 


fir 6 Spot REC ION iT 


A Souldier, ha * OE IO a 7 vrTIP | 
1 do not like his marching up to me: Hope naw Soubdjer ? 
Sonld, __ you noble Sir, © 
Hag. Bat I fear I ſhall not be ſav'd. Doſt know me? __.- 
Sou/d. Know yon? YesSy; very well ; Tha'e ak Lig (s 
You ſav'd my Life, when I' was c pd by a. 
Counſel of War to be hanig'd; | 
Hug. O, I remember thee ; A Robbihg Rl," 
Avery bonett Fellow ; I ſee thou art grateful, and 
1 Believe thou haſt a kindneſs for me, for 


Old Acquaintance. 
Sowld, Woald I could Serve you Sir. 


Hug. 


. (65) 
Hug. Pox, 1 know 't ; andthat thou mayſt be in Attion 
Now, I have a Suit to thee. , 
_ _ me? þ | 6 
#o, Here's money, as we ſay at Court, to thagoed 
HF Here's 00. p ELLE 4 | 
Sould. Bleſs your : But what is the Suit an'c pleaſe you? 
Hug. No worſe than I wear my lf nogie only 
Change an upper garment, I have a t fancy 
To ſes how that ReS-coat would ky mine's 
Velvet : Shall's Chaffer ? 
Sowld, "Tis at your Service Sir, | 
ms Here, quickly then help to Strip me : What news Souldier> 
Sould, News ? Why, do you'not bear-a free Senate proclaim'd 2 © 
p ee Non be Cond the | 
b t Joyint ty; 4 
Secluded Members of the Senate do eyery minate 
Creep out of their obſcurities to admiration: They talk of 
Bonefires too : What turn there may be in the State 
I kuow not. 
Hog A Pox of all ill lack : It will come to my turn 
I tear. | 


- 


Emer Cleomenes and ſalutes the Senators. 


Seuld, They have my Lord Cl/comenes Honour to Secure 'em; 
. .Andthie Senate-houſe being intheCalſtle, they bave 
Pretty good aſlurance ir Safety. 
Hug, Peace ; not to loud : Stand behind me Souldier, thou - 
Shalt net be ſeen, not for a World, | 
Sould. Why Sir ! 1 dare ſhew my Face. 
Hug. Dear honeſt Mirmidon: for a Reaſon that I know. 
Sod Not ſhew my Face |! | 
Hug. There's more money : as thou lov't me.»+-- 
Cleoms, Moſt Noble Lords, and Reverend Senators, 
The Buſineſs that requires your preſence 
Will need no Preface, more than to aſſure you, 
'Tis of dear Concernment to-your Countries peace, 
Sach as will wipe away the black Remembrance 
Of Timelcons Tombe. =: | | 
Hug. Ha'! Timolerns Tombe, diſcours'd on already. 
Stand cloſe good Souldier 1 I'le be thy Skreen 
For this time. | / 
Cleom, And prove a wellcome Balm, to heal thoſe 


Ween Gage WET ECOIEn Ge IM 


£66) 
White both yous Votes and theirs meers Heavens 
Art once : Bel I delay this 


m—_ | | 
Aad now Condu&t you to the place delign'd noT 4 
For this great web 
5 Sen, Honour'd Cleomenes. [Exeant Cleom. and Senators. 
1g. They are out of Sight. --— So, now L thank thee ; 
Varenail honeſt Souldier, ---- and be hang'd. 
Sould. Stay Sir, a word, 
Hug. 1 am iabalt. © * 
Senld. SoamT : I have a Suit to you now. 
Hug. To me ? what prithee 1+ Thou haſt had my Coat: 


already, but be ſhort. 
Sow/d. Tivat you wenld pleaiere walk aleng with ae 
bt the Cattle. 


- Friead thou thak excuſeme now; another time. -—- 

ht I maſt not be deny'd: I wascil to you. 
Hang. Wat colt mean ?- 
4. You muſt walk preſently, as 14ireR, or 1 have. 

AGoad wi'l make you mend your pace. 
Hug. *ouldier, oh?. 
£o 1: I moRtdomy duty, Thave an Orderfor'e; I 

np eat Therefore dear H=ge.---- 

Nag: For tay Honour ;- thou know!t '6 thy Life. 

d. Doyet yon comenantis ontd Save a man 


ab the:GaHlows, and he'l be ons" 
$hall cut your Throat. /March, honeſt Hage, march. [Exeant.. 
T bt Senators apprar im the Srnate, to them Cleomentes, Alexius, 
ion, Sicanus, Calanthe veit'd. 


; Tirt you are ſafe, and-mer here, is the Joy 
our Cleomenes, who bath no Ambition, bur 
epair his ſad amd bleeding Conmry, 
+ A the Laws, 
May run in their own free and ancem'Charnel. 


rnd wy penned , 
ſe Luſt of Empire fach - 
Hdorrid and bigh Impieties/I rremble 
But to Remem ny atthe laſt hath added 
Unto his many Pericides; the murther - 

Of. his own Son : A Perſon 

un , that he had ſo vile a Father. 

Who gh not at preſent Lead ; 


Fer. 4 


Own, 


Than many thouſand Kingdoms. 


Detain your Here, I preſear 
rally epb long-loſt Princeſs : 
A Branch ſurviving of the Royal Family, 
Whoſe will draw up your Love and Woader ; 
————— Ts 

a our 
And think at your own duties are oblid tos. 

Sex, It will Require no Study : We 
Her Right to the Succeſſion : the Crown 
om Eo" 

VE, —-- % 
Cleom, Stay Honour'd Fathers ; though her name and Virtues 
Deſerve as much as all her Sex together, 
Whole preſervation has been long my Study, 
Though I have nothing to accuſe your duties, 
Yerſhe muſt not be Queen. 

Cal. V'Vhat means C lromenes ? 

Omn, Sen. My Lord, your Reaſon, 


Cleem, I'le ſhew you a Reaſon preſently. ' | 
[Exeanm Cleomenes add Col onel, 


Cal, After a great and conſtant zeal to place me k 
In oy #-op Right ; 1s he become my Enemy ? 
The taith of man is but a Mockery. 


Emer Cleomenes , Cleander , »ich Timandra, Alexius, 
Dorion, Sicanus. 


Cleow, Here is my Reaſon Fathers : Do none here 

Know this too long obſcur'd Face? . | ge” 
Omn, Sen, The King : *'Tis Cleardey. [The Senators Riſe. 
Cleom. Your pardon, Madam. [T#» Calanthe. 
Ca. Ha ! my Brother ? let me throw | 

My Soul into his Boſome : Bleſt Clromene; ; 

My Royal Brother : dearer to my Heart 


be dale 


K 2 ; Clean, 


C68), 
Clean, O my dear Siſter, | PP 
- [Cleander led to bis Seat byCleomenes ard Senarers. . 


, j p 
Omn. Sen, Long live Cleander King of Seiculy, 

Clear, I ſhall employ the beſt Care of my Life 
To ſerve you, and-my ry. 

Sen, You are dropt @ preſent Sir from Heaven 3 and afrer-: 
This bleHiag, there 1s nothing left.co pray for,: 
Bat that the ſame great Arm that brought you-, 
H:ther with ſo-much Miracle and Peace ; 
May (till be a Gaard about your Crowns. 

lean, Moſt Honoar'd Subjedts,.. 
I read firm Loyalty in every Face, .. 
Lſhould elſe think the Crown a Burthen to me. - 
Bat 1 muſt rell you that my Fortune meets it, 
When | have more Capacity of bearing, - 
So great a weight : -For heres one thaymult -- 
Divide all Cares with me : The fair 71nendr a... 
[ Riſes from bus Seat, and goes to Timandras 
Your Voices and conſent will weave our 
And perſonyinto Qne : Heaven hath done his Office, 
Cleo, Then long Live Cleander and Timardra. 

King and Q1een of Scicily and Namidia., 

1 129. 1 am rewarded now fox all my Sufferings, 


Cal. Madam. [T's the Queen. 
Tim, My Siſter-now. 
Clea. Cleomenes parden my unjuft ſuſpicion 

Upon thy Honour. 

\. Cal. Heis perfeR in all goodneſs : 1 muſt own him 

My beſt preſerver : You can never Sir, 

Enough reward his Piety. 

Clea. I will hope, 
£0 you conſent Calanthe ; Dar'ſt give thy ſelf to me ? 
al. Mot freely Sir. | 
Clea, So, what think you of my Siſter ? R 
Cleo, WhatT ſhould think, if ſhe were not your Siſter, 

Were ſoc: reſolv'd ; 

$1e is th2 wonder of her Sex : A Princeſs. 

To be with Reverence look'd on a far off. | 
Cles. My Lord, if I ſhould bring her nearer to you. 
Cho, Sheis in my Soul already... | 

Clean, Come Calanthe, 
I ſez tho only canſt Reward Clromenes; 
And nothing elſe left worthy of his Faith? 


(69) 
And Honour : I malt give thy ſelf to hit, 
Take her Cleomenes from me 3 your | Hearts will meet _ 
And make no difference. a CEE WH 
Cal. 1 Confirm my Btothers gift Clcomenes : - 
Tay Blood is from the Race of nobleft Anceſtors; + | 
Thy Virtue makes the greater : and let Envy - ts AR 
Talk it ſelf dum, thoa dſt deferve a Princes oe 
And ſhall't be Read in tory to thy Honour,”® * 
When ſome that boalt great Empires ſhall bave-dark: 
And common Mention. 
Cleow, 'Tis too much Grace.” | 
Clean, The Command , 
Ob all owr Forces both by Sea and " 
_ thine, with what can be 
Lys be on Deſert, wry rr unto |, 


"_ YouTramim verthiia me, L maſt fear 
My Bark's too ſmall for this great my 
Bue will remember ſtill you are Ce/ barge C1 


Emer Damocles Guarded, Dirion, Sicaaune. l 


= 
[ 


Dam. Are you my Guard ? 
Sic, We do attend your Perſon 
Dam. Bat I had men that woald Obey. 
Dx. You had a Son too, but you murther'd hia: 0 
Dow. Fine fellows : Ha |! What are theſe ? Senators ?” 
Their Faces are much paler then their Robes : 
And ſome of theſe ya Timolrons Tomb : Ha ! 
I know 'em agen : See my dream continues ; 
Whea ſhall I wake ? Me thinks Tee! the weight 
Of mountains on me -—— Clromencs : 
What gay thing is that ? 
Cleom, "Tis Cleander the King- 
Daw. Ha, ha : A very dream ftifl : If T were not” 
Afleep, who durit confine me thus, and give me 
Such ſaucy Language? Whar's that Lady ? 
yang 'Tis the Kings Sifter, the fair\Calanthe.”- iou.torug 
Daw. So, fo, I am confirm'd,” and that's Timand's | | 
Whom the noting phage withall : Chimeraes, 
What ftrang things 0 we fancy in our dreams, 


Some Thunder —_ 
Emer 


(393 
Emer Hugo Guerded. 
 Clerw, H, Sir, the Uſurpers Paraſite, 
A mat Peedens Vila I bat Sr, Imoft 
! ? 1am m 
Hamid bes that you would | r 
Clea, The Lows may fit you eve 
Hug. | have deſerv'd it. 
Clea. b ove geen: 
Remove this horrid Traytor from my ſight, 
This day be ſacred to our Kingdoms 
And let him dream on, till the Laws avd: 
Ales. Adkthe Ki Speak for felt Hu 
Xx. mercy : our 
Hug. To what purpoſe 2 Lerme LG foil WE _ 


. 7 
£ ' \ 


Knew they _y [They lead bins off. 
Dam. ag fog will wake my ſelf: 
The next wound's his, that dares approach me. | 
Cleander, I will do the Juſtice, | 
[Hounds bimſelf with a Pomard, 


Clean. Reſtrain him. 
Daw. 'Tistoo late, I ſcorn your Canting $5 of Law: 
'Tis in my Power to deceive all your 

Ido begin to be awake ;. This wound 
Buc1 ſhall leep agen I fear, and quickly Vanith 
I know not whither. 
My eyes $row dim o'th* ſudden ;. ”Tis a treable 
Now to look 1 þ + exp Heaven's a | pls way off, 
{ ſhall not find the way i'ch' dark : ll. 

Alex, He's Dead. 

Clea. Butleft his name behind ; A Glorious Villain: 
His Head ſhall be advanc'd upon the Caſtle, S 
But let his Body crow'd for Burial, 
T'ch* Common Execution place, +- 
Yo1Geatlemen (no more a Senate } ſhall 
Be honour'd witly the name of our great Counſel, 
And leave it to my care to Recompence.. Nas 
Your Loſs, and Sufferino es Tr 


Omne,' Sen, You are _ 
wet There ſhall be an [Indemnity for thoſe 

, and not malice, made 'em AR 
Underthe Ty Tyrant. 


[ Diet, 
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ECO -T) Z, which as it flows top 
=PU3 em _ AEEIITH TE, It 
3 to your ts + wh te y oth +. > #2 6+ 
tak collation Lord. 
an, ou 

c Cleomw, And TSSD preſeac 

To kiſs your {þis I 
+ Sonof the ws "FC + 

A Martyr 2 bp 

Cal. ſecond Father. 

Clean, And as my cond Fa Gabe” [Parmenio k;ſes the Kings Hands. 
Reflor'd both tots Honour and by 
melptenes DE tr C 

{an E-. 

Clean, It hall yer 5 <= 

Eome EST 4 
Seton to we may 
Oar thanks and Vows whoſe Jutice, chough 

Ie marc bot flags, nod 
I march balm, dens; nn 
Ir {tricks rheirproud Heads, with an Arm of Sceel. / 
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EPILOGUE. 


—_ wa o: -TO-THE- 
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He Moral uſe of Plays, does make us know 
Adions, which virtues Raiſe, and vice-lay Low: 
Teaching the Bad, though;even dead, tofear ,_ = 
They may | be Revir'd, to be-puniſh'd here. 
* As now this Play, by ſome ſuch "h Magick Call 

Has rais'd a bold Uſurper up, to Fall. 

And if I may adviſe you Gentlemen, 

Faith let him live, if but to dye agen, 

His Crime-was horrid, and-4t4s notfit, 
One death of che Ulſurper Expiate it : 
Let him dye often, He's content that way, 

Still ro-bepuniſh* d, ſo you 1 ſpare the Pla y 
Which by our Auth6rgai was'meant to be 
Here, a Record of all ſuch Loyalty ; 

That after long Conteſts, did fafely bring, 
SubjeSs to Rights, and co his Throne our King, 
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